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LOVE LETTERS; |} 
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Lover's Beſt InſtruEtor. 
+ WICK -. "3 


The TENDER PASSIONS are diſplayed in 
all Forms, real or feigned; as diſcovered in the 
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With Rules and Inſtructions, to the Farr Sex, how 
to make a happy Choice of a Good HusBany. 
Exhibiting in a ſeries of Letters, a variety of Truth 
and Falſhood, Sincerity and Treachery, Happineſs 
and Miſery, with ſeveral Examples in both Kinds. 
To which are added, ſome elegant Forms of _ 
MESSAGES for CARDS. 


Heaven brit tavght Letters for ſome Wretch's Aid, 
Some baniſh'd Lover, or ſome captive Maid; 
They live, they ſpeak, they breathe what Love inſpires, 
Warm from the Soul, and faithful to it's Fires. 
_ Poyr. 
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| HE affairs of Lovers are generally 
1 fo intricate and perplexed, that it's 
no eaſy matter for a by-ſtander to find 
the clue that leads to their real inten- 
tions, The reaſon is, becauſe very little 
dependance can be made on the verbal 
profeſſions on one ſide or the other. 
Either the man conceals the baſeſt de- 
ſigns under the cover of the moſt virtuous 
and honourable pretences ; or the Lad 
encourages thoſe addreſſes which ſhe is 
reſolved to diſappoint. Selfiſh or ſiniſter 
views are too apt to gain .the aſcendancy 
in the ſcale of love; and the word /ince- 
vii is too frequently made a trap to en- 
ſnare unguarded virtue and ſimple inno- 
A 2 cence; 
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cence; honour is abuſed to the worſt pur- 
poſes; and the ſolemnity of oaths and 
vows, which ought to make an Atheiſt 
tremble, proſtituted to the ſervice of Hell 
and the Devil. 88 | 


This deceitful conduct of the two ſexes, 


with regard to each other, is a matter of 
no ſmall moment, as it is one great ſource 
of thoſe many evils complained of in the 
nuptial ſtate. Nor is it at all ſurpriſing, 
that where love was only feigned before, 
that there ſhould be no appearance of it 


after marriage; or that a woman, wha { 
e, up her honour before marriage, 


ould find herſelf neglected after enjoy- 
ment; ſince when once the bounds of 
modeſty are broke through, what ſecurity 
can be given for her future honeſty? 


When love and honour are united, 


there only true happineſs is to be found. 
So long as a couple poſſeſs each others 


heart, croſſes and misfortunes, troubles 
and vexations, make but a light 15 8 


ſion on the mind. The diſtreſſes o 
verty, the frowns of the great, the trea- 


chery of friends, and the bitterneſs of ad- 
verſity, are abundantly recompenced by 


the 


* 


the mutual love and tenderneſs of the ſuf. | 


ferers. Though abandoned by all the 
world, yet love and complacency ſo har- 
monize their ſouls, that they ſcarce feel 
the injuries of fortune: They rather pro- 


cure the envy than the ee of man- 
kind. | 


But ſhould we turn the tables, 5 


ſhew the reverſe of this picture, how fad 


and diſmal is the proſpect! Here we ſhall 
ſee the moſt ſolemn oaths and impreca- 
tions, every obligation of religion that 
ſhould bind a man to the truth, pervert- 
ed and abuſed to the vileſt ends; and 
whenever a too credulous fair one 1s pre- 
vailed on to put confidence in them, in- 
evitable ruin 1s her certain portion. In- 


aumerable inſtances might be produced in 


proof of this; and the ſtreets of London 
are daily witneſſes of a fact too notorious 
to be lighted or ridiculed; unleſs the 


moſt miſerable condition humanity can be 
reduced to, ſhould be a —_— ſubject __ 


Jeſt and raillery. 


On the other hand, where mutual love 
prevails, we behold peace, harmony and 
concord, and the happy pair, moving 
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ſerenely through the viciſfitudes of life; "I 
and when nature is. matured with age; we 
ſee them gently drop (like ripe fruit from 


we reverſe the proſpect, and exhibit a view 
of vicious and . lawleſs love, with all its 
dreadful apparatus, what ſhall we ſee but 
every evil that is the plague of human 
life? Every paſſion violently agitated ; 
anger, malice, hatred, revenge, with all 
their horrid concomitants, raging, by 
turns, in the human breaſt, making life 
one continued ſcene of miſery, which, 
though ſometimes varied, is but like ſome 
kind of diſeaſes, which move from one 
part of the body to another, yet ſtill leave 
the patient in the ſame pain and anguiſh 
as before; till death comes, as a relief, 


and puts a final period to a wretched 
being. 


If we would make a true diſtinction be- 
tween the honourable and the diſingenu- 
ous Lover, we muſt view them in this 
light; and it behoves our youth to walk 
with the utmoſt warineſs in this dangerous 
path, which, though ſtrewed with roſes 


and lillzes, yet they too frequently tread 
on 


CP as an fe io PIFY 


on ſerpents that lurk 
cous and fragrant flowers. 


That our youth of both ſexes may en- 


joy the happineſs and avoid the miſeries 


incident to the tender paſſion, we have ſe- 
lected out of various Authors, different 
forms of Letters, which deſcribe that paſ- 
ſion, as firſt ſeizing the eyes, then de- 
ſcending to the heart, where having raiſed 
a tumult of doubts, fears, hopes, and 
deſpondencies, it iſſues forth upon paper, 


and in the humbleſt terms, accompanied 
with vows, proteſtations, and ſuch kind 


of artillery, is conveyed to the dear object 
of its wiſhes. Thus begins an amour, 
which if genuine and ſincere; we ſhall re- 
Joice to ſee it meet with a reciprocal re- 
turn, and conſummated by the approbation 
of propitions Hymen. But as the deceit- 


ful and diſingenuous Lover may obtain his 


vicious ends, by the ſame uſe (or rather 
abuſe) of theſe Letters, we have, to pre- 
vent ſo fatal a conſequence, interſperſed, 
by way of caution to both ſexes, ſeveral 
examples both of happineſs and miſery, 
as well after marriage as before, the na- 
tural and neceſſary conſequences of love 
in both ſtates; of that which is true and 
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deceitful, to ſerve: as beacons, to warn' 


them of thoſe dangerous rocks and ſhelves 
on which ſo many have been wrecked be- 
fore them, and to guide them fafe into 
che harbour of 1 and tranquillity.” 
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De Royal Lover. 
7 3 HE occaſion of the following letter, 


and the lady's ingenious anſwer thereto, 
was this: Philip V. king of Spain, 
being at Bourdeaux, and dining in public, dur- 
ing his ftay, people of all forts had an oppor- 
tunity of ſeeing him. Among the reſt were ſe- 
veral ladies of good quality, and with them z 
young Gaſcoin lady, about eighteen years of 
age, who drew near the king's table. She was 
well grown, of a majeſtic, lively countenance, 
xceeding neatly dreſſed; and, beſides all this, 
he had ſomething charming in her air, which 
{particularly diſtinguiſhed her from all others of 
her ſex, that were about the young monarch. 
he king, without any ceremony, took a diſh- 
df ſweetmeats, and turned them into her 
apron, She received his majeſty's preſent wi 
: ur- 


admired by all the ſpectators. The young king 


bear her part in this ſcene, ſhe thought proper 
to withdraw. His majeſty, loſing the ſight of 


him inform himſelf of the name and abode of 


. E knows no power ſuperior to her own, and the 
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ſurpriſirg modeſty, but could not forbear bluſſi- 


ing, which increaſed her charms, and made her 


ſmiled upon her, and fignified, by the many 

tender glances with which he beheld her, the 

impreſhons ſhe had made on his heart. 
As the fair one could not, without confuſion, 


her, whiſpered to one of his pages, and bid 


this beauty. The repaſt being ended, the king 
retired into his cloſet, where he wrote a billet- 
deaux, and gave it to his page, to carry to the 
lady, who was ſo ſuddenly become the object 
of his paſſion. . | 1270 


L E T 
De young Monarchs Letter. "x 


„LVR reigns in the hearts of kings, 28 
| < well as in thoſe of their ſubjects; ſhe 


c oreateft monarchs in the world glory in their 
< ſubmiſſion to her empire. You may think it 
ſtrange, my dear, that I am affected with the 
charms of your perſon. I beg of you one 
hour's interview, wherein I may ſhow you 
the exceſs of my affection, &c. 

The king, in giving this billet to the page, 
gave him, at the ſame time, a rich diamond, | 
with orders to preſent it, in his name, with | 
th billet, to the young lady, The truſty pag 

: | | __ TAlihl=® 
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„ 1 faithfully | erformed his royal | maſter's com- 
he mand. The fair Gaſcoin read the king's ten- 
any der billet, and received his preſent. As ſhe was 


of a ſprightly genius, ſhe immediately ſent his 
majeſty the following anſwer 


© ST By 


t of © I Aſſure you, that if love reigns over the 
bid = © hearts of kings, as it does over the leaſt 
e of Wl © of their ſubjects; virtue, conſtancy, and fide- 
ing < lity, reign alſo among women of mean birth, 
let- © as well as among queens. I return your ma- 


« jefty my hearty thanks for the tender love you 
© have conceived for me, and yet more for tbe 
« declaration you have made, in the billet you 
© have been pleaſed to give yourſelf the trouble 
of writing to me. Perhaps, great prince, if 
J had been deſcended from the blood of 
< queens, and ſovereign princeſſes, you would 
not have regarded me. Sir, as I have already 
engaged my fidelity to a lover, to whom I 
have promiſed marriage, I beg your majeſty 
< to diſpenſe with the interview, which cannot 
6 but be fatal to my virtue. 

< Nevertheleſs, Sir, I will keep your fine 
< diamond, as a precious token of the love 
© which it has pleaſed ſo great a monarch to 
© honour me with, at a time when I cannot 
* anſwer him but with fighs and regrets.* _ 
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LETTER M. 


From a Gentleman to a Lady, to whom he had 
formeriy been a_ Lover, and by whom he had 
been highly commended. SED Te ds 
Madam, WW 
| T Should be inſenſible to a ſtupidity, if I could 
forbear making you my acknowledgements 
for your late mention of me with ſo much ap- 
plauſe. ; 8 . 29 
It is, I think, your fate to give me new ſen- 
timents; as you formerly inſpired me with a 
true ſenſe of love, ſo do you now with a true 
| ſenſe of glory, As defire had the leaſt ſhare in 
the paſſion I heretofore profeſſed towards you, 

ſo has vanity no ſhare in the glory to which you 

have now raiſed me. Innocence, knowledge, 
beauty, virtue, ſincerity, and diſcretion, are 
the conftant ornaments of her who has ſaid this 
of me. Fame is a babler ; but I have arrived at 
the higheſt glory in this world, the commen- 
dation of the moſt deſerving perſon in it. 

| | Yours, &c. 
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LETTER ML 
The baſhful Lover, to his Miſtreſs. 


— 


Dear Madam, 

1 Have long ſtruggled with the moſt honour- 
able and reſpectful paſſion that ever filled the IM 

heart of man: I have often tried to reveal it 


perſonally : as often in this way; but never till 
=” | now 
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now could prevail upon my fears and doubts. 
But I can no longer ſtruggle with a ſecret that 


has given me ſo much torture to keep, and yet 
hitherto more, when I have endeavoured to re- 
veal it. I never entertained the leaſt hope to 
ſee you, without rapture ; but when I have 


| that* pleaſure, inſtead of being animated as I 


ought, I am utterly confounded. What can 
this be owing to, but a diffidence in myſelf, and 
an exalted opinion of your worthineſs. And is 


not this one ſtrong token of ardent love? Yet 


if it be, how various is the tormenting paſſion 


| in its operations; Since ſome it inſpires with 
| courage, while others it deprives of all neceſſary _ 
confidence. I can only aſſure you, Madam, 
| that the heart of man never conceived a ſtronger 


or {incerer paſſion, than mine for you. If my 


| Teverence for you is my crime, I am ſure it has 


been my ſufficient puniſhment. I need not ſay 
my deſigns and motives are honourable, Wha 
dare approach ſo much virtuous excellence with 


a ſuppoſition that ſuch an aſſurance is neceſſary? 
| What my fortune is, is well known; and I am 


ready to ſtand the teſt of the ſti icteſt enquiry. 
Condeſcend, Madam, to embolden my reſpect- 


ful paſſion, by one favourable line; that if 


what L here profeſs, and hope for further, to have 
an opportunity to aſſure you of, be found to be 


W unqueſtionably true, then, I hope my bumble 


addreſs will not be quite unacceptable to you 
and thus you will for ever oblige, 
Dear Madam, . 
Your affectionate admirer, 
And devoted ſervant, 
B 3 | LE Ts 
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LETTER Iv. 
« The Lady s di iſcreet Arfwer. 


Sir -- | 
] F modeſty be the greateſt glory of our for, 
ſurely it 3 be blame-worthy in your's. 
For my own part, I muſt think it the moſt 
amiable quality, either man or woman can 
poſſeſs. Nor can there be, in my opinion, a 
due reſpe ct, where there is not a diffidence of 
one's own merit, and an high opinion of the 
| perſon's we eſteem. 
bl | To ſay more, on this occaſion, would little 
become me: to ſay leſs, would look as if I knew 
not how to pay that regard to modeſt merits | 
which modeſt merit only deſerves. 

You, Sir, beſt know your own heart; and. | 
if you are ſincere and generous, will receive as 
you ought, this frankneſs from 
Your humble ſervant. 


28 / / ane / agg. 


LETTER v. 


5 De Sincere Lover; to Sylvia. 

| T HUGH it is but a few hours. Goce 1 
| 

| 


* 

[1 

* 

: 

: 

, 
* 
p 

i 

1 
9 
: 
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parted from my Sylvia, yet I have already, 

. ſee, taken up my pen to write to her. 
ou muſt not expect, however, in this, or in 
any of my future letters, that I ſay fine things 

to you, ſince I only intend to tell you true ones. 
My heart is too full to be regular, and too ſin- 
| Cere to be ceremonious.. IL have changed the 
manner, 
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manner, not the ſtile, of my former converſa- 
tions; and I write to you as I uſed to talk to 
you, without form or art. Tell me then, with 
the ſame undiſſembled fincerity, what effect 
this abſence has upon your uſual chearfulneſs ? 
As I will honeſtly confeſs, on my own part, 


ft fo little conſiſtent with my own repoſe, ſhould . 
an be altogether reconcilable to your's. bhave at- 
* tempted, however, to purſue your advice, and 
5 divert myſelf by the ſubject you rcommended to 


my thoughts: but it is impoſſible, I perceive, to 
turn off the mind at once from an object which 
it has long dwelt upon with pleaſure. My heart, 
like a poor bird which is hunted from her neſt, 
is ſtill returning to the place of its affections; 
and, after ſome vain efforts to fly off, ſettles 
again, where all its cares, and all its tender- 
neſs, are centered. Adieu. 


LETTER N 
The Rational Lover; to Fidelia. 
Madam, 


5 1 Muſt acquaint you, in ſhort, that you muſt 
11 either pull out your eyes, or I muſt pull out 


5 £ mine; either you muſt not be ſo handſome, or 
> WH muſt be blind. Yet, though my paſſion is, 
1 1 perhaps, as violent as any man's, you muſt not 


expect I ſhould either hang or drown. I ſhould 
betray great want of ſenſe, and little know- 
l 3 ledge, of your merit, to be willing to leave the 
rel world while you are in it. To deal ſincerely 
nc with you, Madam, I chooſe infinitely, the 


ngs 


that I am too intereſted to wiſh a circumſtance _ 
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muſt die, Madam, kill me with your kindneſs, 
but not with your cruelty : let me expire rather 


kind, I am prepared to receive it on any ground 


makes my fears more powerful; and every de- 


love, the ſum total of all misfortunes, muſt Ml 


bappineſs of living with you, before the glory 

of dying for you. Beſides, I have that good 
opinion of your ſenſe, to believe you to prefer 
the hving lover to the dead; the lips that 
are warm, to thoſe that are cold; the limbs that 
have motion, to thoſe which have none. If I | 


on your boſom, than at your feet. If you ſhall | 
be tenderly inclined to give me a death of this 


in the three kingdoms : appoint but your place, 
and J ſhall not fail to meet my fair murderer, 


LETTER NN. 
The Forlorn Lover; to Cleora. 
My Tyrant, 9 


Endure too much torment to be ſilent, and 

have endured it too long to make the ſevereſt WM 
complaint. I love, I dote on you. Deſite 
makes me mad, when I am near you. Sure, 
of all miſeries, love to me is the moſt intole- 
Table. It haunts me in my ſleep, perplexes me 
when waking: every melancholly thought 


e e 


ligbtful one makes my wiihes moſt unruly. In 
all other uneaſy chances of a man's life, there 
is immediate recourſe to ſome kind of ſuccour or 
another. In want, we apply ourſelves to 
our friends; in ſickneſs, to phyſicians : but, 


be endured with ſilence; no friend ſo dear to 
truſt 


WRITING Love LETTEũsS. 9 


truſt with ſuch a ſecret, nor remedy in art ſo 

powerful to remove its anguiſh, Since the firſt - 
day I ſaw you, I have hardly enjoyed one hour 
of perfect quiet. I loved you early; and no 
ſooner had I beheld that ſoft bewitching face of 
your's, but I felt in my heart, the very founda- 
tion of all my peace give way: but when you 
became another's, I confeſs that I did then 
rebel; had fooliſh pride enough to promiſe my- 
ſelf I would, in time, recover: my liberty : in 
ſpite of my enſlaved nature, I ſwore againſt my- 
ſelf, I would not love you. LI affected a re- 
ſentment, ſtifled my ſpirit, and would not let 
it bend, ſo much as once to upbraid you, each 
day it was my chance to ſee, or to be near you. 
W.ith.ſtubborn ſufferance I reſolved to bear, and 
brave your power. Nay, did it often too, ſuc- 
© ceſsfully ; generally with wine, or converſation, 
1 diverted,. or. appeaſed, the demon that poſ- 
ſeſſed me; but when, at night, returning. to my 
unhappy ſelf, to give my heart an account why 
had done it fo. unnatural a violence, it was 
then 1 paid a treble intereſt for the ſhort mo- 
ment of eaſe which I had borrowed; then 
every treacherous thought roſe up, and took 
Wy our part, nor left me till they had thrown me 
en my bed, and opened thoſe ſluices of tears 
hat were to run till morning: this has been, 
or ſome years, my beſt condition: nay, time 
elf, that decays all things elſe, has but in- 
reaſed and added. to my longings. I tell it 
oo, and charge you to believe it, as you are 
eenerous, (which ſure you muſt be, for every 
thing, except your neglect of me, perſuad:s me 
. 1 ST that 


0 Tut Comrtert Art or 


that you are ſo) even at this time, though other 
arms have held you, and ſo long treſpaſſed on 
thoſe dear joys that only were my due: I. love 
you with that tenderneſs of ſpirit, that purity of 
truth, and that fincerity of heart, that I would 
ſacrifice the neareſt friends, or. intereſt, that L 
have on earth, barely but to pleaſe you. If 1 
Had all the world, it ſhould be yours; for with: 
it I could be but miſerable, if you were not 
mine. I appeal to you for juſtice, if through | 
the whole actions of my life, I have done any 


wo 


one thing that might not let you ſee how abſo- 


it | Jute your authority was over me. Your com- 

mands have been always ſacred to me; your 
— ſmiles have always tranſported me; and your 
#4: frowns awed me. In ſhort, you will quickly WW. 
become to me the greateſt bleſling, or the WF. 
145 eateſt curſe, that ever man was doomed to. 
wh F. cannot ſo much as look on you without con- 
futſion; wiſhes and fears riſe up in war within : 
mes, and work a curſed diſtraction through my r 


wretched conſequences; you only can, with 
| that healing cordial, love, aſſuage and calm my 
; , torments. Pity the man then, that would be 
— proud to die for you, and cannot live without 
ih you; and allow him thus far to boaſt too, that 
(take out fortune from the ballance) you never 
were beloved or courted, by a creature that had Wl 

nobler, or juſter, pretences to your heart, than 
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j foul, that muſt, T am ſure, in time, have | ; 
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* LETTER VIII 

he Die Raving Lover ; to Belinda. 

ti 1 N value of your quiet, though it would be 
1 1 the utter ruin of my own, I have endea- 
ity voured this day to perſuade myſelf never more to 


trouble you with a paſſion that has tormented me 


igh ſufficiently already, and is ſo much the more a 
any Wl torment in me, in that, I perceive, it is be- 
o come one to you, who are much dearer to me 
MM” than myſelf. I have laid all the reaſons my di- 


S ſtrated condition would let me have recourſe to 
before me: I have conſulted my pride, whether, 
WT after a rival's poſſeſſion, I ought to ruin all my 

W peace for a woman that another has been more 


to  blefled in, though no man ever loved as I did. 
on- BE But love, victorious love, overthrows all, and 
thin tells me, it is his nature never to remember; 
my but ſtill looks forward from the preſent hour, 
have expecting new dawns, new riſing happpineſs ; 
with never looks back; never regards what is paſt, 
My and left behind him, but buries and forgets it 


Wquite, in the hot fierce purſuit of joy before 


hout him. I have conſulted too my very ſelf, and 
that find how careleſs nature was in framing me; 
ever eaſoned me haſtily with all the moſt violent in- 
t had i linations and deſires, but omitted the orna- 
than . ments that ſhould make thoſe qualities become 
eep- ne. I have conſulted too my lot of fortune, 

nd find how fooliſhly I with poſſeſſion of what 


do precious, all the world is too cheap for it; 
ec ſtill I love, ſtill I doat on, and cheat myſelf, 
| B 6 
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very content, becauſe the folly pleaſes me. Ae 
is pleaſure to think how fair you are, though - 


your ſpirit, bid defiance to that ſweet power ? 


you have barred your heart againſt. ' My ſuf- 


friendſhip ; it is like ſeating,me at your ſide- 


TH E COMPLETE l ART or 


worſe than death tothink how cruel. Why ſhould 
ou tell me you have ſhut your heart up for ever. 
t is an argument unworthy of yourſelf, ſounds 
like reſerve, and not fo much ſincerity, as fure 
I may claim even from a little of your friend- 
ſhip! Can your age, your face, your eyes, and 


No: you know better to what end Heaven 
made you; know better how to manage youth 
and pleaſure, than to let them die and pall 
upon your hands. It is me, it is only me, 


ferings, my diligence, my ſighs, complaints and 
tears, are of no power with your haughty na- 
ture; yet ſure you might, at leaſt, - vouchſafe to 
pity them; not ſhift me off with groſs, thick, 
homeſpun, friendſhip, the common coin that 
paſſes between worldly intereſts : muſt that be 
my lot? Take it, il|-natured, take it; give it 
to him that would waſte his fortune for” you; 
give it the man that would fill your lap with 
gold, and court you with offers of vaſt rich poſ- 
ſeſſions; give it the foo] that hath nothing but 
his money to plead for him; love will have a 
much nearer relation, or none. I aſk for glo- 
rious happineſs; you bid me welcome to you! 


table, when I have the beſt pretence to you! 
Tight hand at the feaſt. I love, I doat, I an 
mad, and know no meaſure; nothing but ex- 
tremes can give me eaſe; the kindeſt love, off 
the moſt provoking ſcotn; yet even your ſcoin 

| | would 


WRITING Love LETTERS. FE 7 
would not perform the cure. It might, indeed, 
take off the edge of Hope, but d d Deſpair 
will gnaw my heart for ever. If then I am not 
odious in your eyes, if you have charity enough 
to value the well-being of a- man that holds you 
dearer than you can the child your bowels. are 
moſt fond of; by that ſweet pledge of your firſt. . 
ſofteſt love, I charm, and here conjure you, to 
pity the diſtracting pangs of mine: pity my un- 
quiet days and reſtleſs. nights; pity the frenzy 
that has half poſſeſſed my brains already, and 
makes me write to you thus ravingly. The 

wretch in Bedlam is more at peace than I am 
and if I muſt never poſſeſs the happineſs I wiſh 
for, my next deſire is (and the ſooner the bet- 
ter) a clean ſwept cell, a merciful keeper, and 
your compaſſion when you find me there. 
| Think and be generous. 


LETTERE IMC: 
The Complaining Lover; to Clariſſa. 


8 IN CE you are going to quit the world, T 
think myfelf obliged, as a member of the 
world, to uſe the beſt of my endeavours to di- 
vert you from ſo ill-natured an inclination: 
therefore, by reaſon your viſits will take up ſo 
much of this day, I have debarred myſelf the 
opportunity of waiting on you this afternoon, 
that I may take a time you are more miſtreſs of, 
and when you ſhall have more leiſure to hear, 
if it be poſſible for any arguments of mine to 
take place in a heart, I am afraid, too much 
e hardened, 
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is pleaſure to think how fair you are, though 


your ſpirit, bid defiance to that ſweet power ? 
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rious happineſs; you bid me welcome to you! 


table, when I have the beſt pretence to yout 
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very content, becauſe the folly pleaſes me. Tt 


worſe than death tothink how cruel. Why ſhould 
ou tell me you have ſhut your heart up for ever. 
t is an argument unworthy of yourſelf, ſounds . 
like reſerve, and not fo much ſincerity, as fure 
I may claim even from a little of your friend- 
ſhip! Can your age, your face, your eyes, and 


No: you know better to what end Heaven 
made you; know better how to manage youth 
and pleaſure, than to let them die and pall 
upon your hands. It is me, it is only me, 
you have barred your heart againſt. My ſuf- 
ferings, my diligence, my ſighs, complaints and 
tcars, are of no power with your haughty na- 
ture; yet ſure you might, at leaſt, vouchſafe to 
pity them; not ſhift me off with groſs, thick, 
homeſpun, friendſhip, the common coin that 
paſſes between worldly intereſts : muſt that be 
my lot? Take it, ill- natured, take it; give it 
to him that would waſte his fortune for you; 
give it the man that would fill your Jap with 
gold, and court you with offers of vaſt rich poſ- 
ſeſſions; give it the foo] that hath nothing but 
his money to plead for him; love will have 2 
much nearer relation, or none. I aſk for glo- 


friendſhip; it is like ſeating me at your ſide- 


Tight hand at the feaſt. I love, I doat, I amg 
mad, and know no meaſure; nothing but ex- 
tren:es can give me eaſe; the kindeſt love, off 
the moſt provoking ſcorn; yet even your ow 

| wou 
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would not perform the cure. It might, indeed, 
take off the edge of Hope, but dd Deſpair 
will gnaw my heart for ever. If then F am not 
odious in your eyes, if you have charity enough 
to value the well-being of a- man that holds you 
dearer than you can the child your bowels. are 
moſt fond of; by that ſweet pledge of your firſt 
ſofteſt love, I charm, and here conjure you, to 


5 pity the diſtracting pangs of mine: pity my un- 


quiet days and reſtleſs. nights; pity the frenzy 
that has half poſſeſſed my brains already, and 
makes me write to you thus ravingly. The 


wretch in Bedlam is more at peace than I am 


and if I muſt never poſſeſs the happineſs I wiſh 

for, my next defire is (and the ſooner the bet- 

ter) a clean ſwept cell, a merciful keeper, and 

your compaſſion when you find: me there. 
. Think and be generous. 


LETTERE 
The Complaining Lover; to Clariſſa. 


Q INCE you are going to quit the world, I 
think myfelf obliged, as a member of the 
world, to uſe the beſt of my endeavours to di- 
vert you from ſo ill- natured an inclination : 
therefore, by reaſon your viſits will take up ſo 
much of this day, I have debarred myſelf the 
opportunity of waiting on you this afternoon, 


that I may take a time you are more miſtreſs of, 


and when you ſhall have more leiſure to hear, 
if it be poſſible for any arguments of mine to 


take place in a heart, I am afraid, too much 


hardened, 
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hardened againſt me. I confeſs it may look 42 


little extraordinary for one, under my circum-' 
ftances, to endeavour at confirming the good opi- 
nion of the world, when it had been much bet- 


nature diſpoſed me, from my creation, to love; 


on one, who certainly could never have been 

deaf fo long to fo faithful a paſſion, had nature 
diſpoſed her, from her creation, to hate" any 
5 1 but me. I beg you to forgive this trifling, 
for L have ſo many thoughts of this nature, that 
it is impoſſible for me to take pen and ink in 
hand, and keep them quiet, eſpecially when 1 
have the leaſt pretence to let you know, you are 
the cauſe of the ſevereſt diſquiets that ever tor- 
tured the heart of OrwWAT. 


E 
The Urgent Lover; to Stella. 


be LC OULD I fee you without paſſion, or be ab- 


| ſent from you without pain, I need not beg 
_ pardon for thus renewing my vows, that 


upon earth, Every thing you do is a new 
charm to me; and, though I have Janguiſhed 


for ſeven long tedious years of defire, jealouſy 


deſpairing, yet every minute I ſee you, I ſtill 
. diſcover ſomething more new and bewitching. 
Conſider how I love you; what would I not 
renounce, or enterprize for you? I muſt have 
you mine, or I am miſerable ; and nothing but 

| | knowing 


ter for me, if one of us had never ſeen it; for 


and my ill fortune has condemned me to doat 


ove you more than health, or any happineſs 


F or © oe” REY OT 


* 5 y * p SES p x by * 7 . D * 
9 4 * 1 * 5 4 Jo 1% 
£ . ” ” 0 
. . 
o . ; 
5 T 0 * Z ” 
b * " - 4 ” 0" A .. 2 — 
2 * 1 2 55 * $ . 
4 7 _ 1 5 £7 .- 
: * % 


knowing whichſhall be the happy hour, can make 
the reſt of my life that is- to come, tolerable.. 
Give: me a word or two of comfort, or refolve 
never to look with common goodneſs on me 
| more, for I cannot bear a kind look, and afterit 
a crue] denial, Fhis minute my heart akes for 
you; and if I cannot have a right in your's, I 
8 wiſh it would ake till it could complain to you 
no more. Remember poor O'TWAY. 


LETTER IM 
The Upbraiding Lover; to Cclia. 
O U cannot but be ſenſible that I am blind, 


Y or you would not ſo openly diſcover what a 
ridiculous fool you make of me- I ſhould be glad 
co diſcover to whoſe ſatisfaction I was ſacri- 

= ficed this morning: for I am ſure your own ill- 
nature could not be guilty of inventing ſuch an 

injury to me, merely to try how much I could 
bear, were it not for the fake of ſome aſs that 
bas the fortune to pleaſe you. In ſhort, I have 
made it the bufineſs of my life to do you ſervice, _ 
and pleaſe you, if poſſible, by any way to con- 
vince you of the unhappy love I have, for ſeven 
years, toiled under; and your. whole buſineſs is, 
to pick ill- natured conjectures out of my harms |, 
W leſs freedom of converſation, to vex and gaul 
me with, as often as you are pleaſed to divert 
Ws yourſelf at the expence of my quiet. Oh, thou 
WT tormentor ! could I think it was jealouſy, how 
Wy {ſhould I humble myſelf to be juſtified ; but I 
cannot bear the thought of being made a pro- 
1 | pertys 
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| perty, either of another man's good fortune, or 
the vanity of a woman that deſigns Beines but 


1 


Fur — Ar or 


_— 


to plague me.. 
There may be means found, ſome time or 
omen, to let you know your wiltake. $ 


LETILRE XII. 


The Facetious Lover ; from Monſieur Collitier to 


Madam de Ch aux. 


Madam, 


I'D you ever ſee an almansck in your life? 
3 will ſay this is. an odd queſtion, I 
will give the reaſon then, why I aſk it: there 
is an odd ſort of a fellow pictured in it, Ma- 
dam, with the devil knows how many darts 
in his body. And what of him? cry you. 


Why, Madam, he is only a. type of your 


humble ſervant; for that ſon of a whore, Cu- 
pid, has pinked me all over with his confound» 


ed arrows, that, by my troth, I look like 


let me think——like what ?——like your lady- 
ſhip's pincuſhion. But this is not all : your 
eyes had like to have proved more fatal to me 
than Cupid, and all his roguery : for, Madam, 


while I was ſtar-gazing the other night at your 


window, full of fire and flame (as we lovers 
uſed to be) I dropt plump into your fiſhpond, 
by the ſame token, that I hiſſed like a red-hot- 


horſe-ſhoe flung into the ſmith's trough. It was 


a hundred pound to a penny, but L had been 
drowned ; for thoſe that came to my afliſtance, 
left me to ſhift ſor myſelf, while they ſcrambled 


for boiling fiſh that were as plenty as herrings at 


Notterden 


1 1 8 a « 


was as a Ae he ares ta. d- os. OE ED 
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Rotterdam. Some of my fellow ſufferers 1 
caught, of which I intend to make an offering, 
to your ladyſhip, as well as off 
Madam, oo 
Your moſt devoted flave, 

|  CoLLITLER«: 


LETTER XIII. 
The Lover repulſed ; from Lycander to Amyntor. 


* O U deſire to know what progreſs our 
” friend Damon has made in the affections of 
his miſtreſs, whom he has ſo long beſieged ; 
and I am ſorry I cannot fend you ſo good news 
as I could wiſh, He threw himſelf down at her 
feet; and, in the common ftrain of lovers, 
will you not, fays he, take compaſſion on my 
W youth? Will you not pity one that dies every | 
moment for you? Shew, at leaſt, ſome tender- 
ness to the man, who never was conquered by 
any beauty but your's. But ſhe returned him a 


| compliment as cold as if it had come out of the 


Wy midſt of Tartary: Leave perſecuting me, ſays 
ſhe, with idle ſtories of your paſſion, with your 
pretended darts and romantic flames, for you do 
but loſe your time and labour. The youth was 
reduced to the laſt deſpair, when he found 
himſelf thus lighted ; and, as anger, on theſe 
occaſions, generally ſucceeds to 2 he ſaid 

the moſt reproachful bitter things againſt her, 
that his imagination could inſpire him with. 
When his fury had ſpent itſelf, looking upon 
him with a ſcornful air, I know, ſays ſhe, 
| Os how 
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how to puniſh the inſolence of your tongue. 
All your ſex are perfidious and falſe : you de- 


ſavage beaſts in the wood, unleſs compelled by 
hunger; ſeldom attack the traveller; but when 
' they are taken by you, and have been debauch- 
ed with. a domeſtic education, they prove ar- 
ranter brutes than any in the foreſt, To be 
| ſhort with you, your perjury and inconſtaney 
teach us to lay aſide all pity, and treat you as 
| you deſerve ; for, in the firſt ardor of your love, 
you can lie all night at our threſholds, on the 
bare ground; you can ſay the moſt ſublime 
things in the world; you can whine and cry, 
and make goddeſſes of us; you have oaths per- 
petually at command, and with thoſe counters 
} you deceive us: but no ſooner have we grant- 
ed the laſt ſavours, but you grow inſolent and 
haughty ; you make us the ſubjects of your ill- 
manner'd mirth, and you diſdainfully reject 
her, whom, the hour before, you adored like a 
divinity, You are all Atheiſts, as to love, and 
retend that Jupiter has other buſineſs on his 
3 than to trouble himſelf with the oaths of 
lovers. | | 
Thus the lady diſcards. the unfortunate Da- 
mon ; and, as partial as I am to my friend, I 
cannot but own there is a great deal of truth in 
her invective. „ 
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your us; nay, you devour one another: the 
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LETTER XIV. 


This Letter was wrote by an unknown Lady, to 4 
young Gentleman, on whom ſhe had unfortu- 
nately fixed her Afﬀeions; and having no bet= - 
ter Opportunity, ſhe, this May, fignified ber 


Inclinations. 

| Sir, | 

J Rely on your goodneſs to redreſs and conceal 
the misfortunes I now labour under. But oh! 

with what words ſhall I declare a paſſion which 


I bluſh to own? It is now a year and an half 
fince I firſt ſaw, and (muſt I ſay) loved you, „ 


2-6 Jand ſo long have J ſtrove to forget you; but a 
int⸗ frequent ſight of what I could not but admire, 
and hath made my endeavours. prove vain. I dare 


not ſubſcribe this letter, leſt ic ſhould fall into 


Os hands that may poſſibly expoſe it; but if you, 
ir, have any curioſity, or deſire to know who 
or b 8 | 
and am, I ſhall be in the Park to-morrow exactl 
his Mat two o'clock. I cannot but be under appre- 


Jhenſions, leſt you ſhould come more out of cu- 
rioſity than compaſſion : but, however, that you 
may have ſome notion of me, if you do come,, 
1 will give you a ſhort deſcription of my per- 
ſon, which is tall and ſlender, my eyes and hair 
dark ; perhaps you will think me vain, when [ 
tell you, that my perſon altogether, is what the 
flattering world calls handſome ; and, as to my 
fortune, I believe you will have no reaſon to 
find fault with it. I doubt you will think ſuch, 
a declaration. as this, from. a woman, ridicu- 
lous ;. 
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lous; but, if you will conſider, it is cuſtom, 


: hardly read at. | 


VY OU will the more eaſily en this ſex 


ſuppoſed to grow ealm at once: but, I hope, I 


ry of a perſon whom you know nothing worſe 


| fond an opinion of you.? 
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not nature, that makes it fo : my hand trem- 
bles ſo, while I write, that I belieye you 4 Cath 


LETTER XV. 2 


The Gentleman, inſtead of gratifying the Lad 
with an Interview, according to her Deſire, 
root great Pains to expoſe and ridicule her Let-| 
ter, though reproved for it by his Acquaintance; 
which coming to her Knowleage, ſhe wrote tt 

him as follows : 


Sir, 


1 cond trouble from a ſlighted correſpondent, 
when I aſſure you it ſhall be the laſt. 

A paſſion, like mine, violent enough to 

break through cuſtomary decorums, cannot be 


ſhall undergo no ſeverer trials, or cenſuresy 
than what | have done, by taking this oppor- 
tunity of diſcharging the remains of a tender- 
neſs, which J have ſo unfortunately, and fo im- 
prudently. indulged, I would not complain 0b 
your unkindneſs, and want of generoſity, in 
expoling my letter ; becauſe the man who is {0 
unworthy of a.woman's love, is too inconſider- 
able for her reſentment; but I cannot forbear 
aſking you, what could. induce you to. publiſh 
my letter, and fo cruelly. to ſport with the miſe- 


of, than that ſhe had entertained too yu” too 


For 
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For your own ſake, I -am loth to ſpeak it, 


Put ſuch conduct cannot be aceounted for, but 
rom cruelty of mind, a vanity of temper, and 


ſoever be the reaſon, amidſt all my diſappoint- 
ments, I cannot but think myſelf happy in not 
ubſeribing my name; for you, perhaps, might 
pave thought my name a fine trophy to grace 
our triumph after the conqueſt ; and how great 
y confuſion muſt have been to be expoſed to 
he ſcorn, at leaſt to the pity, of the world? 
may gueſs from the mortifications I now feel, 
rom ſeeing my declarations and profeſſions 
Weturned without ſucceſs, and in being con- 
inced, by the raſh experiment I have made, 
that my affections have been placed without diſ- 


1 to retion. How ungenerous your behaviour hath 
ot be een, I had rather you were told by the gentle- 
e, I en, (who, I hear, univerſally condemn it) 
ares, han force myſelf to ſay any thing ſevere ; but 


though their kind ſenſe of the affair muſt 
Wicld me ſome ſatisfaction under my preſent 
Wncaſineſs, yet it furniſhes me with a freſh evi- 


in of {Fence of my weakneſs, in laviſhing my eſteem 
„ in pon a perſon that leaſt deſerved it. NY 

is ſo I hope the event will give me reaſon, not 
der- WiWnly to forgive, but thank you, for this ill 


ſage. That pretty face, which 1 have ſo often 
iewed with a miſtaken admiration, I believe 
{ ſhall be able to look on with an abſolute 
difference; and time, I am ſenſible, will 
Pundantly convince me, that your features are 

Uthe poor amends which nature has made you | 
or 


n incurable defect of underſtanding; but what= 1 


Adieu. 


that there is no intermediate condition between 
| the bliſs of good ſpirits, and the torment of the 
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for the want of underſtanding; and teach me to 
conſider them only as a decent cover for the 
emptineſs and deformity within. To cut off all 
hope of a diſcovery who I am, if you do not 
know, I have taken care to convey this by a dif- 
ferent hand from the former letter; for which 1 
am obliged to a friend, on whoſe goodneſs and 
fidelity I can ſafely rely. And it is my laſt re- 
queſt, that you would make this letter as pub- 
lic as you have done the former; if you do not, 
there are other copies ready to be diſperſed; fot 
though I utterly deſpair of ever ſhewing it 
to yourſelf, yet L am very ſure of making it 
plain to every one elſe, that you are a coxcomb. 


LETTER XVI. 


The Delights and Miſeries of Matrimony z. 17 6 
; | ady KEDS f | 15 P74 
FL hile we are deſcribing the Efforts and Powers of 
Love, in all its various Shapes and Appearances, 
oe hope a ſhort Eſſay upon Matrimony, which 
is, or ought to be, the End of all amorous Ad- 
. dreſſes, and Purſuits, will not be thought in- 
proper in this Plat © * 
Madam, 7 — i 
"HE next ſubject was matrimony; upon which 

it was obſerved, that among a thouſand dif 
ferent ways, in which happineſs is purſued, 
laviſh encomiums are beſtowed on the wedded 
ſtate. But does experience warrant a belief, 
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bad, in this ſtate? The inconſiderate part of 
mankind, think matrimony celeſtial or infernal, 
las they ſee married perſons happy or miſerable z 
but a very little reflection would convice them 
q of their miſtake ; it is men or women that are 
dit I hcavenly-minded, or diabolical. The inſtitu- 
tion in itſelf is of vaſt importance: Chriſtianity 
cannot ſtand without it; nor can the common 
liberty and rights of mankind ſubſiſt without 
ſome contract, which ſhall be equally binding to 
both ſexes; yet, if avarice or ambition, even 
love unguided by prudence, or any other paſ- 


ot the inſtitution. But here alſo, the laws of 
God, and of the land, have provided for our 
ſecurity: no more is required than in all other 
aſes, a pious reſignation to our condition, 
whilſt we make up for the deficiency of our 
pleaſure by another; I mean, fo to cultivate 
reaſon, as to raiſe our ſenſe of duty, in propor- 
ion as our aftections flag. | Sb, 
And which do you think is moſt eafily re- 
12" ormed, a vicious man by a virtuous woman, or 
be contrary? By vice, I mean every defect of 
ind, or corruption of heart. Women are 
generally moſt diſpoſed to piety; and, when 
indly treated, give the ſtrongeſt proofs of native 


E a ſion, are the cauſe of engagements which are 
5 not conſiſtent we muſt not Jay it to the charge 


4 dif Ingenuouſneſs; whence I conclude, that, not- 
* ithſtanding man's boaſted pre · eminence, your 
— Jed Pefects are moſt eaſily corrected: the very ſu- 


eriority which we claim, renders us impatient 
{ controul, —— 
| Hence 
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women inconſiderately complain, is generally 


aged, ſo is a wife full of words to the quiet 


and comfort, in her tongue, then is not her 


has tender affections, good ſenſe, and a virtu- 


and our neighbour; religious and domeſtic du- 


eee. 9 W 


all the care which the wiſe and virtuous take to 


— 
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Hence you may diſcover the indulgence. of 
Providence; for even the ſubjection of which 


conducive to their happineſs. Your felicity 
ariſes chiefly from your ſubjection; and it is no 
paradox to ſay the ſame of your power. © As 
© the climbing a ſandy way to the feet of the 


© man, —But if there be kindneſs, meekneſs, 


© huſband like other men!” This conveys the 
ſtrongeſt ſenſe of a man's happineſs, whole wife 


ous mind. She who makes trial with ſincerity, 
may eaſily find the meaning of the words, and 

the weighty inſtruction contained in them. But 
in our days, men ſet out upon principles, which 
will by no means bear examination. It is pre- 
fumed that very little, or no virtue, is to be 
found ; therefore proviſion for thoſe pleaſures 
which money can purchaſe, is the firſt object. 
Either we are not taught what we owe to God 


ties are negiected ; our parents, miſtaking ex- 
ternal parade for happineſs, ſeek after the great- 
eft fortunes, be the advantages of them what 
they may; they teach us the very leſſon which 
the greateſt part of mankind learn, in ſpite of 
prevent it. | 
In the mean while, the laws of God and na- 
ture are invariable, and we can never beat out 
an artificial happineſs, whoſe pleaſures com- 
8 8 penſate 
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2nſate for the negle& of nature, though the 
ſte may become ſo depraved, as hardly to leave 
y vellighs on the mind of the leſſon which 
ature teaches. I have read many beautiful 
ſſages on this ſubject; in every Work of emi- 
ence one finds ſome, with regard to men as 
rell as women. I recolleft one more, which 
tems to be of great force, becauſe it is very: 
atural : Where no hedge is, the poſſeſſion is 
ſpoiled ; and he that hath no wife, will wan 
der up and down mourning.“ It often happens. 
at the unmarried are unhappy, they know not. 
hy: whilſt the capricious in taſte, inconſtant 
temper, or vicious by inclinations, are re-: 
rmed by wedlock. And as we may with great 
oprietv ſay, Bleſſed is ſhe who converteth a ſin- 
d repentance, I think we may add, Curſed is 
Wc _ careleſsneſs or folly induces his wife to 
o aſtray. _— 
W — our ſtate or condition may be; how 
een ſoever our purſuit of happineſs ; how infi- 
Witely diverſified our opinions, on which our 
licity ſo much depends; and how contradictory 
ever our practice may be to ſuch opinions, 15 
ng as we have ſenſes to diſtinguiſh light from 
Erkneſs, or bitter from ſweet; ſo. long as we 
ave a ray of reaſon to diſtinguiſh truth from 
hood, or joy from anguiſh or perturbation, 
e muſt come back to our text. „ 


That to be good is to be happy 3 | 
Angels are happier than men, becauſe =. 
h are better; guilt is the ſource of ſorrotv; 


'T15 the fiend, the avenging fiend 
1 9 0 C ; That 
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| they have charms; 
Which feels them. | 
e laſt night: that at leaſt was a lover's kiß. 


preſſed the God its parent. 


more, with trembling in my limbs, and fever | 
in my foul, I raviſhed it. Con 


That follows us behind with whips and ſeearge, | 
The bleſs d know none of this, but ref 

e peace of mind, and find _ "hk 
The berg of all their heaven i is goodneſs, 


You ſee, Madam, I learn morality from poets 
as well as divines, and have my ears open to in- 
ſtruction in a playhouſe, as well as in a church 
But as we are not quite ſo good, we muſt be 
dvontented if we are not quite ſo happy as angels, 
let us keep in view the glorious rewards of vir- 
tue, nor ſuffer our enjoyment of a ſmall 
of felicity, if a large one is not our lot, to dif: 
Hearten us in the purſuit. The time will ven 
Thortly come, when the ſeeming — 
amongft mankind will be ſettled. F nen 
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The Lover in Raptures ; ; to Delia, | 
Dear Madam, 1 4 


E 


carnal 


OT believe that I love you! 
pretend to be ſo incredulous. If you do 
not believe my tongue, conſult my. 8, con- f 


fult your own. You will find by your's, that 
ee that I have a heart 


ecall to mind what hap- 


eagerneſs, its fierceneſs, its warmth, ex- 
But oh! its feyeet- 9 
neſs, and its melting ſoftneſs, expreſſed him 
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ings, murmurings, ſhewed the mighty diſorder 
ithin. me; the mighty diforder increaſed by it; 
for thoſe dear lips ſhot through my heart, and 
through my bleeding vitals, delicious poiſon, 
and avoidleſs, yet charming ruin. What can- 
not a day produce? The night before I thought 
myſelf a happy man. In want of nothing, and 
pleaſed with the faireſt expectations of fortune; 
approved of by men of wit, and applauded by 
others ; pleaſed, nay charmed with my friends, 
then my deareſt friends; ſenſible of every deli- 
cate pleaſure, and in their turns poſſeſſing all. 
But love, almighty love ! ſeems, in a moment, 
to have removed -me to a prodigious diftance 
from every object but you alone. In the midft 
of crowds I remain in ſolitude. Nothing but 
[you can lay hold of my mind, and that can lay 
hold of nothing but you. I ſeem tranſported to 
W {ome foreign deſart with you, (oh that I were 
really thus tranſported 15 where, abundantly 
— with every thing in thee, T might live 
out an age of uninterrupted extaſy. The ſcene 
of the world's great ſtage, ſeems ſuddenly and 
ſadly changed. Unlovely objects are all around 
me, excepting thee. The charms of all the 
world appear to be tranſlated to thee. Thus, in 
this ſad, but oh! too pleaſing ſtate! my ſoul 
can fix upon nothing but thee ; thee it contem- 
plates, admires, adores, nay; depends on ; truſts 
In you alone. Tf you and hope forſake it, de- 
ſpair and endleſs miſery attend it. 
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witty, my brave friends; who had always been, 


i 
'T 


with me. Thou ſhalt be my boſom, my beſt WM 
beloved friend; and, at the ſame time, my only MW 
. miſtreſs, and deareſt wife; have the goodnels WM 


with a burning deſire, bear witneſs all my un- 
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E E T T E R N VII. 
. The Conſtant Lover; to Amanda. 
Dear Madam, „»ö;öðö;ů1⁶ 
T' HIS I ſend by the permiſſion of a ſevere 


Father; I will not ſay a cruel one, ſince 
he is your's. What is it he has taken ſo mor- 


" wad bat boy paged A, by > oo, by ris gud 


that it deſerved not to be unfortunate. I will 
forſake even my friends for thee, my honeſt, my 


till I had ſeen thee, the deareſt part of mankind MW 
to me. Thou ſhalt ſupply the place of them all 


to pardon this familiarity. It is the tendereſt 
leave of the faithfulleſt lover; and here, to 
ſhew an over- reſpectfulneſs, would be to wrong 
my paſſion. That I love thee more than life, 
nay, even than glory, which I courted once 
= quiet] 
4 


#! 
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uiet days, and every reſtleſs night, and that 
eerrible agitation of mind and body, which pro- 
eeded from my fear of loſing thee; to loſe 


- 1 
N 1 * 
s +. , 
K 4 . 


N ? thee, is to loſe all happineſs : tormenting re- 
__ Mfction to a ſenſible foul | how often has my 
-vere 2 <afon been going upon it! but the loſs of rea- 
ſince Won would be but too happy, upon the loſs of 


thee, Since all the advantage I could draw 


wy from its preſence, would be to know m ſelf 
0 let miſerable. But the time calls upon me, I am 
app obliged to take an odious journey, and leave 
777 thee behind with my enemies. But thine ſhall 


never do. thee harm with me. Adieu, thou 


| 2 ME deareſt, thou lovelieſt of creatures! no change 

tion. Nof time or place, or the remonſtrances of the 

rally | beſt of friends, ſhall ever be able to alter my 
* paſſion for thee. Be but one quarter ſo kind, 

hine o Juſt to me, and the ſun will not ſhine on a 

fel | | Happier man than myſelf. . 
will N | ; 

my . E R XVIII. 

kin! | | De Penitent Lover; to Dorinda. 

n all | Dear Madam, | ; 


- 11} AY I preſume to beg pardon for the fault 
7 >= I committed ? fo fooliſh a fault, that it 


a. vas below, not only a man of ſenſe, but a man; 
aj of which nothing could ever have made me guilty, 
„but the fury of a paſſion, with which none but 
sour lovely ſelf could inſpire me. May I pre- 


lame to beg pardon for a fault which I can ne- 
Jer forgive myſelf? To purchaſe that pardon, 
hat would I not endure ? You. ſhall fee me 

1 C 3 proſtrate 
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am] fallen ? From the hopes of bliſsful exeaſes | 


. complication of cruel paſſions, and the mot | 
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proſtrate before you, and uſe me like a flaye, 
while J kiſs the dear feet that trample upon me. 
But if my crime be too great for forgiveneſs, as 
indeed it is very great, deny me not one partin 
look; let me ſee you once more, before I muf 
never ſee you more. O! I want patience to 
ſupport that diſtracting thought. I have nothing 
in the world that is dear to me but you. Vou 
have made every thing elſe indifferent: and can 
I refolve never to fee you more? In ſpite of my- 
ſelf, I muſt always ſee you. Your form is fixed 
by fate on my mind, and is never to be removed. 
I ſee thoſe lovely piercing eyes continually. I 1 
ſee each moment thoſe raviſhing lips, which! 
have gazed on ſtill with defire, and ſtill have 
touched with tranſport ; and at which I have 
{o often flown with the fury of the moſt violent 
lover. Heavens! from whehce, and whither | 


to black deſpair : from the expectation of im- 
mortal tranſports, which none but your dear ſelf } 
can give me, and which none but he who loves 
like me, could ever ſo much as think. of, toa | 


... dreadful condition of human life. My fault in- 
deed, has been very great, and cries aloud for 
the ſevereſt vengeance; See it inflicted on me. 
See me deſpair and die for that fault. But let me 
not die unpardoned, Madam. I die for you, but 

die in the moſt cruel and dreadful manner. The 
wretch that lies broken on the wheel alive, feels 
not a quarter of what I endure. Yet boundleſs } 
love has been all my crime. Unjuſt, ungrate- } 

ful, barbarous return of it! Suffer me to take 
my. } 


% 


ny eternal leave of you; when I have done that, 
zow eaſy will it be to bid all the reſt of the world 
dieu! 

The complaining Lover; to Amelia. 
Dear Madam, 
T\ HIS is the third letter that I have ſent you 

- ſince I came hither. Thoſe that went be- 
fore were all the overflowings of a heart more full 

of paſſion than ever was man's before. It is im- 
poſſible for me to be diſtant from you, but L 
nuſt ſend to you by every oecaſion. And yet 
bpou can reſolve to take no notice of all my ten- 
(erneſs: yes, my deareſt, inhuman. creature 
you can. You have been ſrek, nay —_ 
fick, and have never ſent to me. H ve W left 
the world for you, and could you reſolve to leave 
the world without me; nay, without giving me 
the leaſt notice of it? Heavens | could you re- 
folve to leave me to deſpair and to endleſs mi- 
ſery, without expreſſing the leaſt concern for 
me] And can I perſiſt in loving one fo ungrate- 
ful? Is there ſuch another ungrateful creature 
alive? No, there lives nat ſo ungrateful a erea- 

ture, but there lives not one ſa. charming. 


S i. lr. hy 
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The Pleading Lover; to Livia. | 
Madam, . 
6 AN you be angry ſtill with your penitent? 
you cannot have the ill nature ſure ! Ves, 
but you can, you ſay, ſince he could have the 


_ preſumption to be angry with you. But, my 
deareſt, there is this difference between your 
anger and mine; mine, cauſed by the cruelty of | 
your ſuppoſed infidelity, and your's by the kind- I 
neſs of your lover's reſentment : for if I had | 
not been fond of thee to the laſt degree, I had 
not been ſo incenſed againſt you. Yet even, 
when I was moſt fo, I could ſooner have pluck- | 
ed out an eye, than have reſolved to have parted | 
with thee. Nay, I could . ſooner have plucked | 
out both eyes, if the loſs of both would not have | 
deprived me of that dear, the raviſhing ſight of 
thee. But if you {till think that my anger had 
guilt in it, and that I ought to ſuffer for it, the 
means to puniſh me with the utmoſt ſeverity, | 
and to make me my own tormenter, is to tel]: 
me, you love me: then I ſhall curſe myſelf and 
my rage, and feel all the plague of remorſe for 
having offended thee. I ſhall look upon myſelf | 
as the baſeſt, the moſt ungrateful of men, for 
abuſing thy goodneſs, and thy charming tender- | 
neſs. I ſhall believe, that I can never humble 
myſelf enough, and never ſuffer enough to de- } 
ſerve forgiveneſs. Thus, Madam, you have 
your revenge in your power. It is a falſe mo- 
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deſty, which reſtrains you from taking it. In 
order to it, you have nothing to do, but to prove 
ourſelf tender, and to ſhew yourſelf grateful. 
f you muſt be aſhamed, bluſh at your cruelty ; 
bluſh at your inhumanity : but gratitude is rea- 


E thoſe. Do but conſider, there was a time, when 
Yes, J was happy in your eſteem ; yes, there has been” 
> the a time, when I was thought, not altogether. 
my void of reaſon by you. How then can you bluſh. 
your at the owning a paſſion, which you command 


y of with an abſolute ſway, at the very time that it 
| tyrannizes over me? 120 1 


L ( 


The diſcarded Lover; to Mira. 
Dear Madam, | 


1 nity of ſeeing you, by finding fault with 
you. It muſt proceed from deſign or madneſs, 
if J find fault with thee. Thy lovely face is the 
very ſame that ſet all my blood in a flame, and 


it trembled in my breaſt. when I faw you laſt, 
and by its trouble, confeſſed its conqueror |! 


fury! When I ſhall be free from this flame, 
| heaven only knows. Tt is a flame that has in- 
| Corporated with that of my life, and both will 

go out together. In vain invoke my reaſon to 


reſiſt my ſenſe. My reaſon finds you more love- 
ly than my eyes did before; ſhews me all the 
| 5 grac - 


Wa TITIX O Love LETTERS. 33. 


ſon, and love is nature; never be aſhamed of 
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M Y Friend's ſtratagem gave me an opportu- 


| ] am ſure my heart can never be altered. How 


How it has burned ever ſince with redoubled- 
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graces of thy beauteous mind, and grows pleaſed, 
and prides itſelf in its own captivity, You ac- 
cuſe me, they ſay, of ſome extraordinary crime. 


A crime, againſt whom ? againſt you, whom I 


loved! againſt you, for whom I would die! 


ſtrange accuſation ! Yet, at the ſame time, you 
refuſe to ſee me, you refuſe to receive any let- 
ters: and muſt I be condemned unheard ? rob- 
bers are allowed to ſpeak before they are. ſen- 
fenced ; murderers have the privilege to plead 


for their lives; and ſhall the tendereſt love be | 
denied the privilege, which is granted to the | 
blackeſt malice? I have been guilty of nothing | 


but too much love, if too much love be a fault, 
Why have you given credit to my enemies, be- 
fore you have heard me? I may indeed be con- 
vinced of an error, but I can never be convicted 


of a crime againſt you. The man muſt be mad, 

nay deſperately mad, who can deſign to injure | 
himſelf, and thou art by much the better, the 
dearer part of me. Give me leave to fee yau | 


once more before I depart ; let me ſee, once 


more, that face which has undone me, yet 


and that js, to be at reſt in my grave. 


charms me even in ruin: 


A face, induſtriouſly contriv'd by heaven, " 
o fix my eyes, and captivate my ſoul. 


Nay, I will ſee you, if it is but to upbraid vou 


with your barbarous wiſh. If at the time you 
made it, you had ſtuck a dagger in my heart, 
you had given it a gentler woun g. 

The only wiſh I have to make is, to be happy 
in thee ; if that ſucceeds not, I have another, 
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14 12 H E following is a no leſs true, than re- 

b- 1 markable inſtance of his late Majeſty's 

n- (K. Geo. I.) Goodneſs and clemency, extend 
to one of the meaneſt of his ſubjects, vi. one 


he Wl regiment, quartered at Exeter, who was en- 
ng Wi tenced to be ſhot to death for deſertion; but a: 
It, few days before the intended execution, writing 


 Wartinc Love LET TENS. 


a letter to his ſweetheart, who lived with a cer- 
| tain great Lord in London, (to whoſe hands 

the letter came by accident) his Lordſhip imme- 
diately ſent it to Mt. Pultney, then Secretary at 
War, who cauſed it to be tranſlated into French, 
and preſented it to his Majeſty, who conſidering 
the meanneſs of the man, and the admirable: 
ſtyle of his letter, immediately ordered his par- 
| don, though no manner of interceffion had 
been made for that purpoſe. The letter is as 
follows, the original whereof is now in the 


the nobility. 


Dear Nancy, 
THESE unhappy mournful lines will in- 
and never more behold each other; for, ſince 


my departure from London, my poverty and 
S 


John Hurſt, a foldier in Col. Chudleigh's 


War Office, and copies are deſired by moſt of 


| form you, that we muſt now ſeparate for ever, 
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ſmall debts made me fly for ſuccour to a fatal 


remedy :. I was obliged, for ſafety, to liſt for a 
a foldier, and not being uſed to the hardſhips 


they impoſed, in a ſhort time deſerted, and 


was, within three days after, taken priſoner, 
and brought back to the caſtle. In fifteen days 
after my confinement, a Court Martial was 


called, where I was condemned, and am, the 
Gth of next month, to ſuffer death, with ano- 


3 ther poor wretch, as miſerable as myſelf. I muſt 


confeſs my doom is ſevere ; but it's too late to 


repent : and I do not, nor can I juſtly blame | 


any body but myſelf. But my life might have 
been prolonged, had not the cruelty of Mr, ----, 


drove me to this extremity ; for what could 
he expect but an untimely end of one, brought | 
up to no calling or trade, and yet abandoned to | 


the world, and forced to ſeek my bread ? I am 
ſorry I did not acquaint him of my misfortune; 


IT was afraid it had been in vain. Perhaps, when | 


Iam gone, he may relent and pity me. TI wiſh 
ſome happy cauſe had been the ta 


or ſubject of 
my pen; but the braveſt muſt ſubmit when for. 
tune frowns. I thank God I have learned that 
moral philoſophy, not to fear death; and I be- | 
lieve the crime or which I am to ſuffer, will be 
no bar to my future happineſs, if I can but 
make my peace with heaven for the many fins | 
and follies of my youth, which I do unfeigned}y | 
repent of. Before I end my tale, I muſt beg 
this, my laſt requeſt, that you would favour me 
with a line, which will be a great comfort to | 
me in the midſt of my affliction. If you have 
not forgot pur pait, though unhappy E 4 q 
3 e end- 
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friendſhip plead in your tender boſom in m 
behalf. I believe I had once ſome ſmall intere 
there ; and though I have not carried myſelf as 
I ought, my ſufferings now claim your pity | 
and your pardon ; and may Heaven, in return, 
reward you with eternal bleſſings, which-was 
always my fincere and hearty wiſh. I deſire 
no mournful heart for me; neither let my miſ- 
| fortunes trouble you; but, all night, let your 
| heart breathe a fervent prayer for the unhappy 
wretch, who, while he remains, will be really 
yours, - Jonun Hus r. 
Thurſday, May 20, 1717. 


LETTER XXII 


True Conjugal Love; in a Letter to Col. K---s, 
in Spain, from his Dying Mie. | 

BEFORE this can reach the beſt of huſbands, 
and the fondeſt lover, thoſe tender names 
Will be no more of concern to me. The in- 
diſpoſition, in which you, to obey the dictates 
of your honour and country, left me, has in- 
creaſed upon me; and I am acquainted, by my 
phyſicians, I cannot live a week longer. At 
this time my ſpirits fail me; and it is the ardent 
love J have for you that carries me beyond my 
ſtrength, and enables me to tell you the moſt 
painful thing in the proſpect of death is, that I 
muſt part with you ; but let it be a comfort 
to you, that I have no guilt that hangs upon 
me, no unrepented folly that retards me ; but 
I paſs away my laſt hours in the reflections 
upon the happineſs we have lived in together, 
| 1 
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and in ſorrow that it is ſo ſoon to have an 
end. This is a frailty which I hope is fo fax / 
from being criminal, that methinks there is a. 
kind of piety in being ſo unwilling to be ſepa- 
rated from a ſtate, which is the inſtitution of 
heaven, and in which we have lived according 
to its laws. As we know no more of the next 
life, but that it will be an. happy one to the 
good, and miſerable to the wicked, why may 
_ we rec at leaſt, to alleviate the 
difficulty of reſigning this being, in imagining 
that we Wall —— a ſenſe of —_ paſles we 
and may poflibly be employed in guiding the 
ſteps of thoſe with whom we walked with inno- 
cence, when mortal? Why may I not hope to: 
go on in my uſual work, and, though unknowr 
to you, be aſſiſtant in all the conſſicts of your 
mind? Give me leave to ſay to you, O beſt 
of men] that I cannot figure to myſelf a great- 
er happineſs than in ſuch an —— to · 
be preſent at all the adventures to which hu- 
man life is expoſed; to adminiſter ſlumber to 
the eye-lids in the agonies of a fever; to cover 
thy beloved face in the day of battle; to go 
with thee a guardian angel, incapable of wound 
and pain, where I have Hed to have attended 
thee, when a weak, a fearful woman. Theſe, my 
dear, are the thoughts with which I warm my 
poor languid heart; but indeed I am not capa- 
ble, under my preſent weakneſs, of bearing the: 
ſtrong agonies of mind I fall into, when I form 
to myſelf the grief you muſt be in upon your 
Fl firſt hearing of my departure. I will not dwell 
upon this, becauſe your kind and 9 
1 "= oe 
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Feart will be but the more afflicted, the more 


the perſon, for whom. you lament, offers you 
confolation. My laſt breath will, if I am my- 
elf, expire in a prayer for you. I ſhall never 
fee thy face again. EET ro 
m7 FToarewel for ever. 


LET TE R. XXIV. 


As a Contraſt to the Subject of the foregoing 
Letter, we imagine it will not be im hf 
10 introduce here the Story of the Epheſian 
| Matron, as related by Monf. de St. Euremont. 
For, as in the above Inſtance, we ſee true Conju- 
gal Happineſs is built on religious Fear and un- 


affected Piety ; ſo, in this, we ſhall find how 


_ weak, frail, and tranſient, are thoſe Reſolutions, 
which have not Religion and Virtue for their 


| The Epheſian Matron. 

THERE was a lady at Epheſus, in ſo high a 
reputation for her chaſtity, that even wo- 
men from the neighbouring countries came, 
out of curioſity, to ſee her, as a miracle. This 
extraordinary perſon, having loſt her huſband, 
was not content, as the faſhion then was, to 


aſſiſt at the funeral rites, with her hair diſhevel- 


led, and to beat her breaſt before the people; 
the reſolved to follow the deceaſed even to his 


monument: and having laid him in his ſepul- 


| Chre, after the Grecian manner, ſhe watched 
the body, wept inceſſantly over it, abandoning 
herſelf to all the exceſſes of deſpair and grief; 


and io obſtinately determined to deſtroy herſelf 


by 
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out defore his eyes, conſi 
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by hunger, that neither her friends nor rela- 
tions were able to conquer this fatal reſolution. 


The magiſtrates of the place, who met with no 


better ſucceſs, were the laſt that took their leave 
of her. And in this manner our illuſtrious | 


matron, lamented by all the world as a dead 


perſon, had already paſſed five days without 
eating. 


A faithful and 1 Da bore this 


unfortunate lady company, who mingled her 


tears with thoſe of her miſtreſs, and renewed 


the lights as often as there was occaſion. , No- 


thing was talked of in the city but this unpre- 
cedented adventure; and every one agreed, 
that this was the firſt example of conjugal love 
and chaſtity which the world had ever beheld. 


It fo happened, at the ſame time, that the 


governor of the province ordered certain rob- 
bers to be faſtened on croſſes near the diſmal 
cave, where this virtuous lady bewailed herſelf 
over the body of her dear huſband. On the 
following night, a ſoldier, who was appointed 
centine] to watch the eroſſes, leſt the bodies 
ſhould be ſtolen, perceiving a light in the 


monument, and hearing the fad complaints of 


a perſon who ſeemed to be affected to the laſt 
degree, was led, by a curioſity common to all 


men, to ſee what the matter might be. With 


theſe intentions he went down to the ſepulchre, 
and ſurpriſed at the ſight of ſo beautiful a crea- 


ture, he continued for ſome time aſtoniſhed, 
as if he had ſeen a phantom ; then earneſtly 


beholding the dead bod 10 which lay ſtretched 
er 


ing the lady's — 


* 
7. 

1 
by 
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per countenance disfigured with her nails, and 
all the other marks of deſpair, he imagined, at 
laſt, what the occaſion was; that a poor diſ- 
conſolate woman gave herſelf up to her ſorrow, 
and lamented in this manner the loſs of a be- 
loved huſband. u e ee e 
pon this he went back, and brought his 


out 
1 ſmall ſupper with him to the monument, and 
his began to perſuade her to abandon herſelf no 


longer to inſignificant grief and ſo ſuperfluous 
complaints, that all men muſt depart out of 
this world in the ſame manner, and go to the 
fame place: in ſhort he attacked her with all 
thoſe reaſons that uſed to be employed in the 


ve relief of the moſt unfortunate perſons: But 
. the lady, being but the more provoked by ſo 
he unexpected a conſolation, redoubled her la- 
b- mentations, beat her breaſts with more violence 


than before, and tore off her hair, which ſhe 


lf threw upon the miſerable body. The ſoldier 
le was not at all diſcouraged by this; but, with 
d the ſame exhortation, endeavoured to perſuade 
-1 her to take ſome nouriſhment, till the maid, 
e who was undoubtedly conquered by the delici- 
f ous ſme]] of the wine, as well as by his diſ- 


courſe, ſtretched out her hands to the perſon, 
who invited them both in ſo obliging a man- 
ner; and having recruited her ſpirits by what 
ſhe eat and drank, began herſelf to combat the 

obſtinacy of her miſtreſs. And what will you 
| be the better, ſaid ſhe, to murder yourſelf by 
hunger, to bury yourſelf alive, and, like a pro- 
digal, throw away that life which can never be 
retrieved afterwards ? 


Think 
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' . Think you the aſhes of the dead 
| Regard thoſe tears, ſo vainly beds? 
- How can you imagine you can bring the dead 
to life again, contrary to the order of nature ? 
for once be adviſed by me; lay aſide this weak: 
neſs, which none but women are capable of, 
and enjoy the advantages: of life, while heaven 
gives you leave to do it. This very body, 
which lies before you, ſufficiently ſhews you 
the price of life, and may ferve to inſtruct you 
how to manage it better; few people liſten 
with regret, when they are preſſed to eat on the 
like occaſions. Thus our matron, emaciated 
by fo long an abſtinence, ſuffered her contu- 
macious humour to be at laſt vanquithed, and 
took. her victuals with the fame greedineſs the 
maid had done before her. I need not here 
inform you, that temptations of another kind 
generally follow a repaſt. With the ſamearms 
the ſoldier employed to combat her deſpair, 
with the very ſame arms does he now attack her 
chaftity ; and as this young tempter appeared 
neither diſagreeable, nor unprovided with wit 
and vigour, the maid was not wanting, on her 
part, to do him all the offices ſhe could; 
and directing herſelf to her miſtreſs, ſays ſhe... 


= No longer blind to your int reſt prove, 
But yield to the commanding pow'rs of love. 


Why fhould I uſe more words? our! vir- 
tuous matron ſhewed the ſame 3 
PE + f What 
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phat concerned this part of her body as the 
- - Mother ; and the ſoldier, fully ſatisfied, fucceeded 
In both his attempts upon her. Thus they 
continued together not only the firſt night of 
bad enjoyment, but the next day, -and the' next 
0 after that. The doors of the monument were 
60 carefully ſhut, that whoever had come thi- 
of, Wl ther, whether friend or ſtranger, he would 
dave concluded, without doubt, that this moſb 
„ WH pious wife in the univerſe, had expired upon the 


body of het huſband. e | 
| The ſoldier, perfectly charmed with the 
beauty of his fair miſtreſs, and with the ſecret 
of his good fortune, laid out all the little ſtock 
he had upon proviſions for her,, and no fooner 
was the night arrived, but he carried them to 
the monument. In the mean time, the relations 
of one of the men that were hanged perceiving 
that nobody looked after them, took this op- 
portunity in the night to carry off the body, 
and beſtowed the rights of ſepulchre upon it. 
But the poor ſoldier, who ſuffered this ſcurvy 
trick to be played upon him, while he was too 
buſily purſuing his private pleaſures, finding 
in the morning one of the croſſes without à 
body, repaired immediately to his miſtreſs in 
the greateſt apprehenſions for being, punithed 
for his neglect, and acquainted her with what 
had happened; that, as for himſelf, he was 
fully reſolved not to ſtay till his condemnation, 
dut would execute a piece of juſtice upon him- 
felf, and purſue his fatal imprudence with his 
own hand; that all the favour he demanded of 
her was, to ſee the laſt ceremonies performed 
to 
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to his aſhes,” and to prepare the ſame tomb fbr 


him, fatal both to her huſband and gallant. 


At this our matron, who had an equal ſhare 


of erg and diſcretion, ſtartled; and heaven 
forbid, | 
the ſame time, the funerals of two perſons wha 
are ſo dear to me, She had no ſooner ſpoke the 
words, but ſhe drew her huſband's corpſe out 
of the coffin, in order to faſten it to the croſs, 
from whence the body was ſtolen. The ſol- 
dier immediately put in execution the ſeaſon- 
able advice of this ingenious lady; and next 
morning every one was aſtoniſhed to think 
how a 14 man ſhould be able to find his way 
to the gibbet. 95 . 


i rr 
: The Diſintergſted Lover; to Melinda. ia | 


IF you find any extravagancies in this little 


book I ſend you, you are obliged in honour 


to excuſe them, ſince you have robbed me of 


my judgment, which might have hindered me 
from committing them. 2 
I Have been honoured in my time with the 

company of very amiable way 

am beholden for leaving me ſo much good 

ſenſe, as I had occaſion to eſteem their merit, 
without diſturbing my repoſe ; but I have juſt 

grounds to complain of you, for plundering me 

of all the reaſon which the others had left me. 

_ How unhappy is my condition! I have loſt 
every thing on the fide of reaſon, and * 

thing 


ſaid ſhe, that I ever ſhould behold; at 


ons to whom 


ag 


thing for me to pretend fo on the ſide of paſſion. 


55 Shall I aſ you to love a man of my age? Iam 
al not ſo fooliſh as to expect miracles in 2 
yen our. If the merit of my 22 could obtain 
oe you a regret that I am old, and a deſire that I 
5 were young again, I ſhould be content. The 

the Wl four of a wiſh is but a ſmall thing; pray re- 

out fuſe me not that. It is natural to wiſh that 

72 every thing we love were amiable. 5 ; 
al. There never was ſo diſintereſted a paſſion in F 
n WW the world as mine. I love thoſe that love you; 
xt I confider your lovers as your ſubjects, inſtead. 

nk of hating them as my rivals; and that, which 

6 is dear to you, is much more ſo to me, than 
chat which is againſt me is hated by me. 


| As for what relates to the perſons who are 

dear to you, I take no leſs a concern in them 
than you ; my ſoul carries its movements and 
affections to the place where you are. I relent 
when you grow tender; when you languiſh, 
it is the ſame caſe with me. he moſt paſ- 
ſionate ſongs at the Opera make no impreſſion 


Ir 

g upon me of themſelves; they have no manner 
X FOES. ; . - : 
e of influence over me, but by that which they 


have over you; I am touched to ſee you touch- 
ed; and thofe melancholy ſighs, which ſteal 
| now and then unawares from you, put my 
heart to no leſs expence than they do your's. ' 
I have little or no part in cauſing any of your 
pains, but I ſuffer from them as . as you 


| Sometimes you produce in us a paſſion dif- 
ferent from that which you deſigned to excite. 


46 TE CourIzTE ART of 
If you repeat any verſes out of the Andro- 


mache, you give us love; when you read the 


words of a mother, who would only give u 


pity you endeavour to make us ſenſible of 


your. own charms. Sad and compaſſionate 
expectations revive ſecretly in our hearts the 
paſſion which they have for you; and the grief, 
which would raiſe in us for an-unfortunate lady, 
gives a lively idea of our own inquietude. | 


Me ſhould not believe this without making 


experience of it at our own colt. Theſe mat: 
ters, which are moſt oppoſite to tenderneſs, 
aſſume a touching air in your mouth; your 
reaſonings, your diſputes, your conteſtations, 
Nay, your very anger, have their charms, ſo 
difficult it is to find any thing in you, which 
does not contribute to the paſſion you inſpire; | 
nothing is formed in you that does not turn-to 


love. | ; 


VU pon a ſerious reflection, I am apt to believe 
that you will laugh at me for this diſcourſe, but 
cannot make merry with my weakneſs, with- 
out being pleaſed with your beauty; and I am 
fatished with my ſhame, if it gives you any 
ſatis faction. . 

It is a common thing with us to ſacrifice our 
repoſe, our liberty, and our fortune. Montaigne 
indeed ſays, that we never ſacrifice our glory; 
but I will make bold to contradict Montaigne 


in this particular, and do not refuſe to become | 


ridiculous for the love of you. But upon ſecond } 
thoughts, Madam, we cannot make you a ſa- 
erifice of this nature, it can never make. a man 
ridiculous to love you. 4 | 


78 * 


e „1. 
Oh we 
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neceſſity make me angry, teach me whom I am 


got” 
% <4 
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A miniſter of ſtate renounces his politics for 
ou, and a philoſopher his » morals, without 
ſein concerned for their reputation. 
The power of an exquiſite beauty juſtifies 
all the paſſions which it is capable of producing; 
and after having conſulted my judgment as 
nicely as my heart, 1 will tell you without 
fearing to be ridiculed for it, that I love you. 


LETTER. XxVI. 
The Whimſical Lower : to Flavilla. 
] Remember, Madam, that as I went to the 


army, I begged of you to love the Count 
of B-----, in caſe I ſhould be ſo unfortunate as 


| to meet with my death there; in which par- 


ticular I. have heen ſo:well abeyed, that you do 
not hate him at all during my life, to learn (I 
ſuppoſe, the better how to love him after my 

eath. Madam, you have punctually obſerved 
my orders, and fhould I continue to give you 


| the ſame commiſſion, in all appearance you 


would fee it carefully executed. x | 

You may imagine, Madam, that I deſign to 
hide a real grief, under a pretended grievance ; 
and being fo well acquainted with my paſſion, 
vou cannot, without difficulty, perſuade your- 


| felf, that J ſuffer a rival without jealouſy. But 


perhaps you do not know, Madam, that if I 
dare not complain of you, becauſe I love you 
too much, I dare not complain of him, becauſe 
i love him little leſs. And if you muſt of 


to 
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if you conſult the reaſon J have to do fo, you 


but when you conſider the mighty power you 
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to be moſt angry with, either the perſon who: Mor | 
= to rob me of my miſtreſs, or you who: Ml peri 
ſteal my friend fromme. ] nen 
Loet the matter be how it will, you need not fake 
give yourſelf much trouble to appeaſe my in- ¶ don 
ignation. My paſſion is too violent to allow: you 
the leaſt interval to my reſentment ; and my hats 
tenderneſs will always make me forget the in- I. 
juries I have received from you. I love you IM fort 
that are perfidious and faithleſs ; and only fear Wl juſt 
that a ſincere lover is none of the favourites of MW thal 
heaven. Farewel; let us enter, I beſeech Mot 1 
you, into a new unknown ſort of confederacy, all! 
and by a ſtrange myſtery, let his, let your, and IM opi: 
my friendſhip, be only one and the ſame thing. to! 
1 I am, &c. * 


LETTER XXVII. 
The Injured Lover; to Flirtilla. 


FE 


50 imagine, Madam, that I hate po; | 
and ſo far are you in the right on it, that 


may believe that I hate you moſt abominably ; 


have always had over me, you conclude rightly 
enough, that it is not in my power to hate 
you; and to my ſhame, I acknowledge it, that 
I ſtill love and doat upon you, after all the 
cruel injuries you have done me. A 
The difference between your and my way of 8 
procedure is extraordinary enough; you wiſh, | te 
me ill, becauſe you have been oblived by me; * 
| on 
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on the other hand, I wiſh you all the proſ- 
ho penty in the world, in ſpite of the ill treat- 
nent I have received at your hands. For God's 


not fake, Madam, pardon me the injuries you have 
ins? (done me, forget what J have done for you, and 


you will remove all the occaſion you have to 
hate me. ee en 4 
| Let us, therefore, if you pleaſe,” begin a new 
ſort of friendſhip, where neither reproach nor 
juſtification, nor quarrels nor reconcilements, 
ſhall have any thing to do. The only motive 
of my friendſhip is, becauſe you are lovely in 
all reſpects; that of your's ought to be the 
opinion you now have, or at leaſt I deſire you 
to have, that I am an honeſt well-meaning ad- 
mirer of your's. <2 RE oh 

Excuſe my vanity. My converſation with 
the Gaſcons could not give me a leſs ſhare of 
it; and provided I: ſtop here, you and I are 
ſufficiently even with one another; but I will 


5 
- 


by no means promiſe to imitate thoſe people in 
1, all things, particularly where you have any 


manner of concern. a 


' EETTE R XxXVHI. 
l | The Sichly Lover; to Mrs. Hunt, at Epſom. 


: Windſor, Fuly 26, 1694. 

Angel, NG 
TH E RE can be no ſtronger motive to 
5 bring me to Epſom, or to the North of 
Scotland, or to Paradiſe, than your being in 
ther of theſe places; for you make every place 
D alike 
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alike heavenly, wherever you are: and 1 be- 
lieve, if any thing would cure me of a natura 
infirmity, ſeeing and hearing you would. be 
the ſureſt remedy ; at leaſt I ſhoyld forget that 
I had any thing to complain of, 9 5 I had 
ſo much more reaſon to rejoice. I ſhould cer. 
tainly (had I been at - own diſpoſal) haye 
Immediately taken poſt for Epſom, upon re- 
But I have a nurſe her 
who has dominion over me, and a moſt un. 
merciful ſhe-aſs. 

Balaam was allowed an angel to vis aſs ; Tu 
pray, if that will do any good, for the ſane | 
grace. I would have ſet out upon my aſs to 
have waited upon you, but I was afraid 1 
ſhould be a tedious while in coming, havin a} 
| an experience of the ſlowneſs of that 
for you muſt know I am making a journey v. p 
wards health upon that animal, and find I | 


make ſuch flow advances, that I b 1 
arriving at you, or any great bleſſing, tilt I 3 
am capable of uſing ſome more expeditious 4 
I could tell you of a great indute- 
ment to bring you to this place, but I am 
However, if you were here, | | 


means. 


ſworn to fecrefy. 
T would contrive to make you one of the party. 


I will: expect you, as a good Chriſtian my | 
every thing he devoutly prays for. . 


2 , 7 1 8 1 F 
am, 3 4 & : te. i} 


Your TIC admirer, 
. Ces 


: nc (GY, but have put me in 
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The Doubtful Lover; to Saphira. 


Madam, . 3 . 5 
JT is a great pity you do not take pleaſure in 
* doing good oftener, ſince, whenever you 
ES it, none can do it more obligingly, 
or with ſo good a grace. I received the late 
compliment you made me with all the defer- 
ence I ought; and you have not an alleviated 
me doubt, 
ther I ſhall call it ſo: for, ſince you told 


» | me that your kindneſs for me ſhal laſt no 


longer than my unhappineſs, you have almoſt 
forced me to wiſh it may never end. 


Madam, how much my fate is at your diſpoſal; 
5. 1 | you have, by the bare inſer ting theſe words, fo 


changed two contraries, I mean your preſence 


* 


and your abſence (one of which is certain! 
the greateſt good, and the other the preatel 


A 1 evil in the world) that I know not which is 


the good, orwhich is the evil, and conſequently 
which of them to chooſe. However, ſince I 
muſt ſuffer one way or the other, I had rather 
do it in your dn Ac ; and though you are 
s cruel as poflible, yet, in my opinion, you 
den ſhew it no wa ſo eſſentially, as by re- 
fuſing to ſee me. I muſt confeſs, Madam, 

H fear you beyond what you can imagine, and 
nore than any thing in nature; but without 
F forfeiting the reſpect owe you, I love you (if 
1 I 
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I may ſo _— myſelf) much more than 1 
fear you. Though you frighten me à little 
ſometimes, yet I am infinitely pleaſed to ſee 
you in all your ſhapes. - Nay, ſhould you be 
changed once a week into a dragon, I believe 


| ſhould fall in love with your ſcales and claws, 


©. @ 
— . 


By what alterations I have obſerved in you, I 
believe this metamorphoſis may one day hap- 


pen; and whereas you tell me that three da 
in a month you are not to be converſed with, | 
methinks that ſeems ſome diſpoſition to ſuch a 
change. I am of Monf. de C----*s opinion, | 
that you will come to ſome ſtrange end, and 
then we ſhall know what judgment to paſs | 
upon you. In the mean time, be what you | 
will, all the world muſt own, you are a moſt 
amiable creature; and while you continue un- 
der your preſent ſhape, - as your whole ſex can 
ſhew nothing ſo divine and perfect, fo no man 


thall be, with more zeal than I amm, 
F id len 
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The Cautious Lady, with Regard to Matrimivy ; 
5-06. + e CEO: 
WW HV does my ever-deareſt brother blame 
his ſiſter for performing her duty; that 


duty which God hath commanded, which na- 
ture dictates, and which reaſon approves? 
Had I given Mr, ------ encouragement, after [ 
had received my parent's ſtrict command to the 

» 25 con- 
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contrary, you might have blamed me, the 
world — d . — me, and Mr., 
in his own mind, deſpiſed me; for what man 
of ſenſe will venture to make that woman his 
wife, who will deceive her parents? may he 
not reaſonably imagine ſhe would do the ſame 
by him, had ſhe an opportunity? but ſuppoſe 
ſhe ſhould not; yet, my dear brother, tell me, 
is it not better to deal ſincerely by a man, than 
to deceive him with vain hopes, or promiſe 
what it may never be in my power to perform? 
I am, at preſent, too young, and hope I ſhall 
never be ſo old, as to have art enough to de- 
ceive a perſon in that manner. Virtue, inno- 
cence, and truth, have hitherto attended me, 
and I will uſe my utmoſt endeavours to pre- 
ſerye thoſe amiable qualities; for what real 

ſatisfaction would all the pleaſures this world 
affords, give me, if I am deprived of the pater- 
nal bleſſing, the greateſt bleſſing this world can 
give! and if I am deprived of this bleſſing, how 

can I expect that bleſſing of heaven] and with- 

out that, I ſhall not only be miſerable in this 

life, but in the life to come. Therefore urge 
me no more to that which my duty forbids me 
to comply with. Though, believe me, I have 


2 very great reſpect for Mr. , and my 


. 1 — ay var, im. In me he 
Wall always find a ſincere friend; but I beg 
he would think of nothing more, but endeavonr 

to compoſe his mind, —— be 


Convinc'd all things are order'd for the beſt. 
D 3 For 


me 
— — — —— 5 — 


the wi 
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For my own part, I reſign myſelf entirelyt 
e realy of the — be displ | 

of as he ſhall ſee good: for I am ſatisfied, as 
long as we ſhall uſe our endeavours to keep his 
eommands, he will not let us be miſerable, bur 
will, in time, provide for us better than we car 
do for ourſelves. Therefore, you may tell Mr. 
——, his flattery has had no effect on me; 
for could I perform all the duties of thoſe ten- 
der names he has mentioned, I would, with 
pleaſure, reſign all thoſe charms, all that viva» 
city of ſparkling wit, which he vainly endea- 
vours to perſuade me I am poſſeſſed of, to divert, 
and, if poſſible, to prevent that dreadful thing, 
old age, from growing too faſt upon a perſon, 
whoſe life and quiet I prefer to my own. Per- 
haps, in the heat of friendſhip, you may blame 
this as much as you have done ſome of my for- 
mer epiſtles; and I readily allow what friends 
ſhip demands: but yet give me leave to hope, 
that experienced years and ripening judgement, | 
will convince you I am right, and confirm you 
in my opinion. Therefore forbear to call me a 
whimſical girl; for I take ſo much pleaſure in 
moralizing on my own N that all 'the' * 
rhetoric you are maſter of will never perſuads 
me to the contrary; and ſuch an innocent plea+ 
ſure as this, I hope you will allow me, who amy 
with the greateſt ſincerity, rd Im 

- | Your affectionate ſiſters 
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LETTER XXXL 


| Love Uurequited; t Philander. 
| O My Philander, if you knew with what 
D anxieties T have paffed this tedious moon, 
you ſure would pity my diſtracted paſſion. 
Sleep flies from me ! The day is hateful to me ! 
The ſmiling fun, furniſhed with rays divine, 
adds but new ſorrow to my troubled breaſt! 
All day in ſighing filence I remain; and when 
the peaceful gloom of night appears, it more 
indulges my unfeigned fortow ! Oft, when the 
ſmiling morn chaſes away the miſty ſhades of 
death, with fainting ſteps I bend my forward 
way, till entering beneath a ſhady grove, with 
ſighs and tears f there renew my grief. The 
ruſtling winds beneath the leafy ſcreens, the 
= warbling birds that chant with tuneful notes, 
0 tbe murmuring ſtreams that gently glide along, 
and every other object elſe, conſpire to feed my 
hapleſs flame Without the grave there is no 
Joy for me, unleſs my dear Philander ſays he 
loves. Adieu, thou object of my foul's de- | 
fire.! Oh! would kind heaven but aid my | 
juſt requeſt, I might be happy in the glooms 6f— 
death | Death, with his Teaden arms, would. 
claſp me cloſe in his embrace, I ſhould forget 
ny paſſion, and mourn no more my unte- 
quited love. | „ 
A. Benn. 
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4 BUTCHER's COURTSHIP. 


IB E G pardon, dear Madam, for not an- 


ſwering your's ſooner, but, upon my word, 

TI have been ſo tormented with the head-ach, 
that I thought I ſhould have gone mad; be- 
ſides I have got an admirer, but as the d---]- 
will have it, I am in a night's time to be in 
the middle of an iſland, by which means I can- 
not go out to give hima leer. Now, is not 
this enough to make one ſick? As for my man; 
perhaps, you would like to know what fort of 


a creature he is. Why then I will tell you: | 


he is really handſome, and not very ungenteel: 
his occupation, I own, I have ſome diflike to, 


for you muſt know the gentleman is a butcher, 


but to make up for that diſlike, he is, what 1 1 


much admire, that is, a jolly dog, and accoſted 


me in a free eaſy manner, ſuch as, you are a 


oung widow, 1 am a widower, and if you 


Will drink a dram with me, I will tell you 


more of my mind. I, fond of having a few 
fine things ſaid to me, had the bottle brought : 


ſo then the diſcourſe run thus; faith, widow, 
I like. you, and if you will have me, I will 


ſettle fifty pounds a year upon you, and a great 
pair of bull's horns, to diſpoſe of as you Kink 


fit. This laſt propoſal, I muſt ſay, I thought 
a good one, ſo would not give him a poſitive 
dental, but told him, I would conſider 1 it; 
1 : 4 ince 
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fince which I have heard no more of the gen- 
tleman; when I do, you ſhall partake. 

I hope to ſee you in town very ſoon, at which 
time we will talk over the coy widow, wan- 
ton girls, and huge man, S 

Pray my ſervice to Mrs. P----, tell her, that 


- o o 


laſt Wedneſday night, was ſuch a dreadfut 


| night of thunder and lightning, that all the 
| town of B----s got up to their prayers, be- 

lieving it the laſt day. It was (they ſay) dia- 
metrically oppoſite, in a parallel line to this 


houſe, and every body thought we ſhould be 
ſnatched away, in our climacteric. I need not 


tell you my ſtudy, for you will all know by 


this, that it is algebra. This ſeems to me a 
very learned letter; I wiſh it may divert you, 
and J ſhall think my time well ſpent; I wiſh. 


I knew of any thing more entertaining, if J 


did you ſhould have it; but you muſt take the 
will for the deed, and excuſe the nonſenſe of, 
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The follewing eventeth 2 were turote zy 
enry VIII. 4 Ann Bullen; th- originals of 


* 


which are ſtill kept at the Vatican at Rome, 
My Sweetheart and Friend. 
IAN D my heart put themſelves into yout 
hands, begging of you to take them to yout 
good favour ; and that — abſent from you, 
your affection may not be diminiſhed towards 
them; for it would be a great pity to augment 
their pain; for abſence gives me enough, and 
more than ever, and more than I could have 
thought; and calls to my mind a point of aſtro- 
nomy, which is this. That by how much 
Farther Moors are diſtant from the ſun, the 
heat notwithſtanding is more fervent; ſoit is 
with our love; for though we are perſonally di- 
ſtant from each other, the heat of love remains 
at leaſt on our ſide, and I hope the ſame on | 
yours; aſſuring you, that the anxiety of ab- 
Tence is already too great, when think of the | 
augmentation thereof, which I muſt ſtill ſuffer, 
if it was not for the firm hope I have of your 
inviolable affection towards me, to put you in 
remembrance, that, ſince I cannot be perſo- 
nally with you at preſent, I ſend you the 
neareſt likeneſs to it I can, to wit, my picture, 
ſet in bracelets, the only device which I = N 
| let, 
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eft, wiſhing myſelf in their place whenever it 
mall pleaſe you, Written by the hand of 

Pour Servantand Friend, 


"LATTE E R XXXIV. 


To my Sweetheart, | MLT 
A S the time ſeems very long to me ſince I 
£ X heard of your health, or from you, the 

affection I bear you, obliges me to ſend the 
bearer hereof to: be better informed of your 
health and pleafure ; and becauſe, ſince my 
departure from you, I have been informed you 
have altogether changed the mind I left you in, 
that you will neither come to court with Ma- 
dam your mother, nor any otherwiſe, I cannot 
enough wonder. Since that I never gave of- 
fence, it ſeems to me but ſmall retaliation for 
Y the great love I bear you, to keep me at a di- 
ſtance from the perſon and preſence of the Wo- 
man, whom, of all the world, I moſt eſteem. 
And if you bear an equal affection to me, as I 
hope you do, I am fully perſuaded that the 
ſeparation of our perſons will be a little trou- 
bleſome to you; but as it not always affects the 
miſtreſs as it does the ſervant, think well, my 
F dear, that your abſence gives me a great deal of 
pain; but hoping that it is not your will that it 
is ſo; but were I certainly informed that it 
was your own voluntary defire, I can do no- 
thing elſe but complain of my own hard for- 
Fi Tune, and by degrees check the greatneſs of my 
's folly. Want of time puts an end to my rude 
| D 6 etter ; 
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beer; begging.you to give credit to wharthe 
| bearer ſhall, tell you on my part. Written 
With the hand of. OO 7715 


iz EY * =>. o 


Pour Servant; 


+ L&I I & K - MANY... 
HE uneaſineſs I bore, by being uncertain 
of your health, gave me a great idea-of 
trouble ; nor could I enjoy any quiet without 
knowing the truth; but as you have yet felt 
nothing, I hope I may aſſure you that you will 
eſcape it*, as I hope we have; for we were at 
Waltham, where two uſhers, two valets de 
chambre, your brother, and maſter-treaſurer, 
fell ſick, but are now perfectly recovered ; 
ſince which we betook ourſelves to your houſe 


at Honſdon, where, God be praiſed, we are 


en ene for the preſent, and I believe, if you 
will retire from Surry, as we have done, you 
will eſcape it without any danger. And to 
give you ſtill greater comfort, I am informed of 
a truth, that very few, or no women have fell 
ſick, but none of our court, and that very few in 
theſe parts have died; wherefore I beg of you, 
my dearly beloved, to harbour no fear, nor to 
give. yourſelf uneaſineſs at our abſence : for 
'whereſoever I am, I am your's. Notwithſtand- 


ing we muſt ſometimes bear the will of for- 


tune; for who will, in ſome things, ftrive 
againſt her, are often drove the fartheſt back; 
wherefore comfort yourſelf and be courageous, 


* The fweating ſickneſs. 


and 


nd fling. away evil as far as you can. I hope 
ſoon to make you ſing the return. Time, at 
preſent, will let me write no more, but that I 
wiſh myſelf in your arms, to eaſe you of your 


juſt thoughts. Written by the hand of him, 


who is, and ever fhall be, | ny 
8 EE "Yours 


LE TT 


THE examining the contents of your letters 

put me into very great agony, not know- 
ing how eto underſtand them, whether to my 
3 as in ſome others I underſtand ; 
begging of you, with a ſincere heart, to inform 
me of your intentions, in regard to the love 


between us. Neceffity obliges me to inſiſt on 


this anſwer, having, for more than a year paſt, 
been pierced with a dart of love, not being af- 
fured where to find place in your heart and 


affection; which certain laſt point has guarded. 


me a little in this, not to call you my miſtreſs, 
with which, if you love me but with a common: 
love, this name is not appropriated to you ; for 


that denotes a ſingularity vaſtly different from 
common love, But if you have a mind to 


perform the truly loyal miſtreſs and friend, give 
yourfelf, body, and heart to me, who would be, 
and has been long, your moſt loyal ſervant. 


If with rigour you don't forbid me, I promiſe, 


that not only the name ſhall be due to you, but 


likewiſe take you for my miſtreſs ; rejecting 


and treating others, in compariſon of you, far 
% from 


WaITI XG LOVE LETTERS. 660 


main, 


62 Tux CompreTs Ant on” 


from theught and affection, and to ſerve: you 


only, begging of you to give a full anſwer to 


this rude letter, on which, and in which I may 


truſt. But if you do not pleaſe to give an 


anſwer in writing, appoint ſome place where 
may have it by word of mouth, and with a 
willing heart I will meet you at the place. Na 


more, for fear of incommoding you. Written 
by the hand of him, who would willingly re- 

Vour's. 
LETTER M 
Heartily thank you for your handſome pre- 
ſent, than which, well weighing the whole, 


— is more beautiful, not only for the 
beautiful diamond, and veſſel in which the ſoli- 


tary damſel is toſſed; but principally for the 


beautiful interpretation, and moſt humble ſub- 
miſſion, by your goodneſs in this caſe made uſe 
of, well thinking that to merit this by oppor- 
tunity will be very difficult, if your —. hu- 
manity and favour did not aſſiſt me, for which 


J have watched, watch, and will watch all 
opportunities of retaliation poſſible; to remain 


in which, my whole hope has placed its imme- 
diate intention, which ſays, aut illic, aut nullibi. 

The demonſtrances of your affection are 
ſuch, the beautiful words, the letters ſo affec= 
tionately couched, which in truth oblige me for 
ever to honour. you, love, and ſerve you; beg- 
ging you to continue in this firm and conſtant 
purpoſe; on my part aſſuring you, that I will 


rather 


r 
8 3 
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father augment it, than make it reciprocal, if 
loyalty of heart, deſire of pleaſing you, with- 
out any motive, may advance it; praying you, 
that if at any time heretofore I have given you 
offence, that you would give me the fame par- 
don that you aſk ; aſſuring you, that for the 
future, my heart ſhall be wholly dedicated to 
you, much defiring that the body might be alſo, 
is God can do it if he pleafes, to whom I beg, 
once a day, to do it, hoping that, in time, my" 
prayers may be heard, wifting the time to be 
ſhort, thinking it * long to our review. 
Written by the hand of my ſecretary, who, in 
heart, — and will, is „ 
Four loyal and affectionate ſervant, 


LETTER XXxvit. 


THE reaſonable requeſts of your laſt letter, 
with the pleaſure I alſo take to know them 
true, caufe me to fend you now the news. The 
Legate, which we moſt defired, arrived at Paris 
on Sunday or Monday laſt paft, ſo that I truft 
by next Monday, to hear of his arrival at Ca- 
lais; and then I truft, within a while after, 
to 5 that which I have ſo long longed for, 
to God's pleafare, and both our comforts. No 
more to you at this preſent, mine own darling, 
tor lack of time, but that I would you were in 
mine arms, or I in yours, for I think it long 
lince I kiſſed you. Written after the killing 
of an hart, at eleven of the clock, minding, 
with God's grace, tomorrow mighty 3 
| „ 1 


—— 2 —2———— — — — ͤ wü1.—— üAdñ0̃m——— — 


This Tur Compere , Ann, or 


Lil! another. b 
truſt, e Ne. . 


# 
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LETTER . 
Darling, £ 


FHOUGH I have "OAK leiſure, yet re- 
t it —— . 


member my promiſe, I though 
nient to certify you briefly in what BE: our 
affairs ſtand. As touching a lodging for you, 
we have gotten one by my Lord 2 


ger, both forefeen and provided for; ſo that I 
truſt it hall be hereafter to both our comforts, 
the ſpecialties whereof were both too long to 


be in, and hardly by meſſenger to be de- 
clared; whereof, till you repair hither, I keep ; 
ſomething in ſtore, truſting it ſhall not be 
long too; for I have cauſed my Lord your fa- 


ther to make his proviſions. with ſpeed: and 
thus, for lack of time, Darling, I make an end. 


of my letter. Written by the Dany of him, a 


which, I would, were 
Fours 8—— 


LETTER. . 


Orwithſtanding it does not belon ng to 2 
gentleman to take his lady inſtead of a 


ſerv 0 


the hand of him, wh h, 1 


rdinal's 
means, the like whereof 5 not be found 
hereabout for all cauſes, as this bearer ſhall 
more ſnew you. As touching our other af- 
fairs, I enſure you there can be no more done, 
nor more diligence uſed, nor all manner of dan- 


+ 
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ſervant, in following at all times your deſires, 
that I will willingly forego, if thereby you can 
find the place which you choſe, and I gave 
you, leſs diſagreeable ; returning you - moſt 

hey thanks, if you pleaſe ftill to have ſome 
remembrance of me. 6n Ri De R. O. M. C. Z. 


THE cauſe of my writing at this time, good 
ſweetheart, is only to underſtand of your 

ood health and proſperity, whereof to know 
1 be as glad as in manner mine own, 
praying God, that it be his pleaſure to ſend us 
| ſhortly together; for I promiſe you I long for 

it; howbeit, truſt it ſhall not be long too. And 

ſeeing my darling is abſent, I can no leſs do 
than to fend her ſome fleſh, repreſenting my 
name, which is hart's fleſh for Henry, prog- 
noſticating that hereafter, God willing, you 
muſt enjoy ſome of mine, which, if he pleaſed, 
I would were now. As touching your fiſter's 
matter, I have cauſed Walter Welſh to write 
to my Lord my mind therein, whereby I truſt 
that Eve ſhall-not have power to deceive Adam; 
for ſurely whatſoever is ſaid cannot ſo ſtand 
with his honour, but that he muſt needs take 
his natural daughter now in her extreme neceſ- 
ſity. No more to you at this time, mine own 
darling, but with a wiſh I would we were to- 
ether one evening. With the hand of | 
- Lour's. 


1 K 1. 
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1 — 7 T E R XIII. 
ACH chan, my duling, that it "BY not 


* 


E 


your anſwer to my laſt letter; nevertheleſs it 
ſeems to me to be the office of a true ſervant 


(ſeeing of that otherwiſe we cannot know) to 


fend ; Ih enquire the health of his miftreſs; 


therefore, to acquit myſelf of the office of a 


faithful ſervant,” begging of -_ to inform me 
of your proſperity, which, I pray God, may 
de as long as I could wiſh my own to be; and 
to put you into more remembrance of me, I 
fend you by the bearer a buck, killed late laſt 
night by my own hand, hoping that, when you 
eat it, you will remember the huntſman. So 
here, for want of time, I make an end of my 
letter. Written by the hand of your ſervant, 
who often wiſhes for OY in the room of my 
brother. "Yon 


je LETTER XLII. 
| A rene near the time, which 10 


1228 


284 


eemed ſo long to me, I rejoice the more, 


becauſe it ſeems be me almoſt come, notwith-, # 


ſanding the entire accompliſhment cannot be 
till the two perſons are met; which meeting; 
is more deſired on my part than any worldly. 
thing: for what ſatisfaction can be ſo great in. 
this world, as to enjoy the company of 25 (Pp 


pleaſed you to remember the promiſe that 
you made when I was laſt with you, —_ r 
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moſt dear beloved, knowing that ſh e has _ 


ſame. pleaſure on her fide, the thought of which 
gives me a deal of pleaſure; then judge, what 
muſt the perſon do, whoſe abſence has given 
me more heart-achings than tongue or writing 
can expreſs, and which nothing but her pre- 
ſence can remedy ; begging you, my dear, to 
tell you farther on my part, to come two days: 
before the time appointed, that he may be at 
court, or at leaſt on the day fixed ; for other- 
wiſe I ſhall think he made not the leaſt courſe 
of the amorous, nor anſwered my expectation. 
No more at preſent, for want of time, h ng 
te 


very ſoon that, by word of mouth, I ſhal 


you the pains I have ſuffered. during your ab- 
ſence, Written by the hand of my ſecretary, 
who wiſhes himſelf now privately with you, 
who is, and ever will be, | 


Your loyal and moſt aſſured ſervant. 


LETTER XIIV. 


J Received ſuddenly, laſt night, the moſt diſ- 
agreeable news that could be brought me, 
for three reaſons, which I cannot but lament. 
The firſt, to hear of the fickneſs of my lover 
which I eſteem more than all the world, whoſe 
health J wiſh as much as my own, and would 
Willingly bear a part of her illneſs to have her 
in perfect health. The ſecond, is the fear of 


F ig oppreſſed longer with the impatience of 
a tedi 


ous abſence, which has hitherto giver 

ne all the uneaſineſs imaginable, and gives me 
room to fear and judge ſtil} worſe, The — 
reaſon 


| a Se to be. Franeronta W - 
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reaſon is, becauſe the doctor, in whom I moſs 
depend, is abſent ; for he could give me plea+ 
ſure, hoping by him, and his means, to obtain 
one of my moſt principal joys of this world, 


— 


that is, to ſee my miſtreſs recovered. Never- 
theleſs I ſend you our ſecond phyſician, and 

all praying God that he may ſoon reſtore you 

to your health, and then I ſhall love him more 
than ever, begging you to be ruled by his direc- 
| tions concerning your ſickneſs, by complying. 9 
0 with which, I hope ſoon to ſee you, Which tha 
will be a greater cordial to me than all the nat 
precious ſtones in the world. Written by the ſur 
ſecretary, who is, and ever will ben. ha) 
;  .._. - Your loyal and moſt aſſured ſervant. dif 


LETTER © 1 Ls | 


SIN CE your laſt letters, my own darling, vel 
Walter Welſh, Maſter Brown, John Care, | kn 
Frion of Brearton, John Cork the apothecary, | wc 
be fallen of the ſweat in this houſe, and, thank- Ge 
ed be God, all well recovered :' ſo that, as yet, for 
the plague is not fully ceaſed here; but 1 fal 
truſt, ſhortly it ſhall, f the mercy. of God. 50 
The reſt of us yet be well, and tr uſt ſhall - 
paſs it, either not to have it, or at leaſt as ealily | yo 
as the reſt have done. As touching the matter | 
of Wilton, my Lord Cardinal hath had the | 
| nuns before him, and examined them, Mr. 
Bell being preſent, which hath certified me, 
that for a truth ſhe hath confeſſed herſelf 
(which we would have an Abbeſs) to have had 


two children by two ſundry Prieſts; and —4 


C 
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ther ſince hath been kept by a ſervant of the 


Lord Broke that was, and that not long ago; 
wherefore I would not, for all the gold in the 
world, clog your conſcience nor mine, to make 
her ruler of a houſe, which is of fo ungodly a 
demeanour ; nor I truſt you would not; that 
neither for brother nor ſiſter, I ſhould ſo de- 
ſtain mine honour or conſcience. And as 
touching the Princeſs, or Dame Eleanor's eldeſt 
ſiſter, though there is no evident caſe proved 
againſt them, and that the Princeſs is ſo old, 
that of many years ſhe would not be as ſhe was 
named; yet notwithſtanding, to do you plea- 
fure, I have done that neither of them ſhall 
have it ; but that ſome other good and well- 
diſpoſed woman ſhall have it, whereby. the 
houſe ſhall be the better reformed: (whereof I 
enſure you it hath much need) and God much 
the better ſerved. As touching abode at He- 
ver, do therein. as beſt ſhall like you ; for you 
know beſt what air doth beſt with you: but I 
would that-it were come thereto, if it pleaſed 
God, that neither of us need care for that; 


for J aſſure you I think it long. Suche is 


fallen ſick of the ſweat, and therefore I ſend 
you this bearer, 'becauſe I think you long to 
hear tiding from us, as we do in likewiſe Rom 
you, written with the handed : 2 

r De votre ſeul. 


LET: 


- 4 
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ant. 
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J Heartily recommend to you, aſcertaining 2 
that I am not a little perplexed with ſuch I} 


things as your brother ſhall on my part declare; 
to whom, I pray you, give full credence ; for 
whom it were too long to write. In my — 
letter I wrote to vou, that I truſted ſhor 

ſee you, which 1s better known at Lo 

than with any that are about me, whereof l 
not a little marvel : but lack of diſcrete han- 
dling muſt needs be the cauſe thereof. No 
more to you at this time, but that I truſt ſhort- 
ly our meeting ſhall not depend upon other 
men's light handlings, but upon your own. 
188 y the hand of him that ongeth to 

Yours. | 


LETTER XLVII. 


Mine own Sweetheart, 


F N HIS fhall be to advertiſe you of the great 
ailingneſs that I find here ſince your de- 


partins now laſt, than I was wont to do a 
whole fortnight. I think your kindneſs yo ; 


my fervence of love cauſes it; for otherwiſe I 

would not have thought it poſſible, that ſo lit- 
tle a while ſhould have grieved me. But now 
that I am coming towards A methinketh 


that my pains are half releaſe 
right 


Nga 


1 F iis SO TD. ad . a6... woot 


and alſo I am 


wi 


RW TOC mr ORF ED ER Tx” TY 


WarTinG Love LeTTERs. 71 


right well comforted, in ſo much that my book 
maketh ſubſtantially for me matter, in writing 
whereof I have ſpent above four hours this day, 
which cauſed me now to write the ſhorter let- 


in my head, wiſhin myſelf (eſpecially an eve- - 


ning) in my ſweetheart's arms, whoſe pretty 


dukkies I truſt ſhortly to kiſs. Written by the 


band of him that was, is, and ſhall be 


|  Your's by his will, 
X ETTER Hin 


T' D inform you what joy it is to me to un- 
* derſtand of your conformablenefs to rea- 
ſon, and of the. ſuppreſſing your inutile and 
vain thoughts and fantaſies with the bridle of 
reaſon ; Ienſure you all the good in the world 


— 


could not counterpoiſe for my ſatisfaction for 


the knowledge and certainty thereof. Where- 
fore, good ſweetheart, continue the ſame, not 
enly-in this, but in your doings all hereafter, 
for thereby ſhall come, both to you and me, 
the greateſt quietneſs that may be in this world. 


The cauſe why the bearer tarrieth ſo long is, 
the buſineſs that I have had to dreſs up geer 


for you, which I truſt ere long to ſee you oc- 
cupy, and then I truſt to occupy yours, which 
ſhall be recompence enough to me for all my 
Pains and labours. The unfeigned ſickneſs of 
this well-willing legate doth ſomewhat retard 
his acceſs to your perſon ; but I truſt verily, 
when God ſhall ſend him health, he will with 
diligence recompence his demur, For Kn 
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well where he hath ſaid (lamenting the Gaying; ; 
and brute that he ſhall” be imperial) that it 
ſhall be well known in this matter that he is - 
not imperial: and this, for lack of time, fare- 


wel. Written with.the hand which e 
be yours, and ſo is the heart. = 


Here end the Letters - B in to FR 7 


Bullen, which. pafſed in the courſe of 5155 rouriſtip; 
and from the oft f hogs he expreſſes for 0 3 me, 
one <vould imagine, that their union, whenever it am 
ſhould happen, would be indifſoluble, and their unt 
happineſs complete. However, he had not bern fÞ for 
married to her any long time, before . air 70k 
t proſpect terminated in the utter ruin, thee | n 
| beautiful, though much envied Queen. Hauler, | Ir 
W he King, ſatiated with the enjoyment of this, had you 
F' fixed his fa; on ſome other more pleaſing object, FF cul 
[: or whet Fg ueen”s incautious gaiety in her be- gu! 
1 haviour and conduct, gave her enemies an oppor- I 
F tunity to * her of incontinence, we are not | yo 
able to ſay However, on a charge that ſhe abuſed | 1cd 
l' the. King's bed, ſhe was committed to the Tower, | the 
| and beſt her head. While in the Tower ſbe wrote. ne 
| #2 the King the following letter, ! _ ANC 
il fication. ; ß kane ou 
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fuer Ann Bullen's'laft Letter to King Henry; 
from the Manuſcript in the Cotton Library. + 


, lee | 
V OUR Grace's diſpleaſure, and my im- 
priſonment, are things ſo ſtrange unte 
me, as what to write, or what to excuſe, I 
am altogether ignorant. Whereas you ſend 
unto me (willing me to confeſs a truth, and 
ſo obtain your favour). by ſuch an one, whom 
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* know to be mine antient profeſſed enemy. 


no ſooner received this meſſage by him, than 


I rightly conceived your meaning; and if, as 
you ſay, confeſſing a truth, indeed, may pro- 
cure ſafety, I ſhall, with all willingneſs and 
duty, perform your command. ; 


Hut let not your Grace ever imagine, that 


your poor wife will ever be brought to acknow- 
| ledge a fault, where not ſo much as a thought 
thereof proceded. And, to ſpeak a truth, 
never Prince had a wife more loyal in all duty, 
and in all true affection, than you have ever 
found in Ann Bullen; with which name and 
place I could willingly have contented myſelf, 
if God and your Grace's pleaſure had been ſo 
pleaſed, Neither did I, at any time, ſo far 
forget myſelf in my exaltation, or received 


Queenſhip, but that I always looked for ſuch 


an alteration 1 now find. For the ground of 
my preferment being on no ſurer foundation 
than your Grace's ys the leaſt — 


* a \ 2 i Nn 
"2% 
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I knew, was fit and ſufficient to draw that 
ey to fome other ſubject. You have choſen _ 


| me from a low eſtate, to be your Queen and 
| companion, far beyond my deſire. If then you 
| found mew of ſuch honour, good your 
Grace, let ndt any light fancy, or bad counſel } 
of mine enemies, withdraw. your princely<fa- | 
| vour from me; neither let that ſtain, that un- 
| worthy ſtain of a diſloyal heart towards your 
| good Grace, ever caſt ſo foul a blot on.your | 
| moſt dutiful wife, and the infant Princeſs your 

| daughter. Try me, good King, but let me 

| have a lawful trial; and let not my ſworn ene- 

[ mies ſet as my accuſers, and judges : yea, let 
me receive an open trial hr my truth ſhall 
fear no open ſhame) then ſhall you ſee either 
my innocence cleared, your ſuſpicion and con- 


if ſcience ſatisfied, the ignominy and ſlander of 
; , the world ſtopped, or my guilt openly declared, 
Þ So that whatſoever God or you may determine | 
| of me, your Grace may be freed from an open | 


cenſure, and mine offence being ſo lawfully 
proved, your Grace is at liberty, before God 
| and Man, not only to execute worthy puniſn- 
F ment on me, as an unlawful wife; but to fol- 
i Tow your affection, already ſettled on that 
7 party, for whoſe fake I am now as I am, whole / 
| name I could, ſome good while ſince, have 
pointed out unto your Grace, being not igno- 
rant of my ſuſpicion therein. But if you have 
already determined of me, and that not only | 
my death, but an infamous ſlander muſt bring 
you the enjoying of your deſired. happineſs, 
then I defire of God that he will pardon- Apa 
pe gf 
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great ſin therein, and likewiſe mine enemy 
the inſtrument thereof; and that he will not 
call you to a ſtrict account for your unprincely 
and cruel uſage of me, at his general judg- 
ment ſeat, where both you and myſelf muſt 

| ſhortly appear, and in whoſe judgment I 

doubt not (whatſoever the world may think of 
me) mine innocence ſhall- be openly known, 
and ſufficiently eleared. My laſt and only re- 

_ queſt ſhall be, that myſelf only may bear the 
burden of your Grace's diſpleaſure, and that 
it may not touch the ſouls of thoſe poor Gen- 
tlemen, who, as I underſtand, are likewiſe in 
ſtrong impriſonment for my ſake, If ever I 
have found fayour in your fight, if ever the 
name of Ann Bullen hath been pleaſing to 
your ear, then let me obtain this requeſt ; and 
I will fo leave to trouble your Grace any far- 
ther with my earneſt prayers to the Trinity, 
to have your Grace in his good keeping, and 
to direct you in all your actions. From my 
omg priſon in the Tower, this 6th of 

May. 8 : . 
i . Your moſt loyal, e ES 

And ever faithful wife, 
ANN BULLEN. 


Ex LET: 


* n 993 * * ; ä 1 
PLC 9 . n 
* * 


i, TRE Cour TE Ar or 
LETTER bo 

Love unreguited; from a dying Wife to her 

. = 2 Pact oe x 


My Dear, Z EY Tr Py 
AS I employed every moment of my life to 
_ © > pleaſe you, but in vain, I am ftill willing 
to employ my laſt in what I am ſure will give 
ou a ſenſible pleaſure, that is, to tell you I 
= ah not many more to live. Even while I 
write, I expect death would render my letter 
imperfect ; but if he ſuffers me to write three 
lines more, I'll meet him with courage and re- 
ſignation. You will now expect reproaches 
from me; and juſtly you may expect them: 
but J have too much generoſity, too much love, 
and too much religion, to make you ſuch a 
return: No, my dear, I forgive you from my 
ſoul ; and only deſire, that as you never paid 
any regard to my former wiſhes, yet you 
would to my haſt. I conjure you then, for 
- your own welfare, to abandon what will prove 
our ruin: ſeek a virtuous wife, and make up 


in her the loſs of your, A 
EY. EAVINIA. 
g * X 8 


1 
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LETTER II. 
Love confeſſed at Death ; from Sabinia t 


| Eugenius. 
81IRX, 15 | bs 
N anſwer to your kind enquiry, I think 
© myſelf obliged to tell you, that I this morn- 
ing ſent for my Phyſician and Apothecary,who 
(at my earneſt requeſt) have been fo ſincere as 
to tell me, that their {kill and medicines can 
be of no farther ſervice to me. I have often 
experienced their judgment, and my preſent 
weakneſs confirms their opinion, and I am 
fatisfied my life is almoſt at an end. I may 


now, in juſtice to your merit, (rhough perhaps 


not neceſſary to tell you) confeſs, how much 


I have eſteemed your perſon, and reverenced - 
your virtues ; and believe the regard you;pro-: 


feſſed for my perſon was ſincere; knee? 
my fortune, nor future expectations, were 
equal to yours. Tis for this reaſon, Sir, that 
1 return you my thanks, and your letters; 
and aſſure you that none but my own eyes 
have ever M 


with me. I have been ſo long inured to the 
thoughts of dying, that they are grown fa- 
miliar to me, and have prevented my laying 
any impracticable ſchemes of happineſs in this 
life, and have given me time to reflect, and 
repent of many crimes, many follies, and 
many inadvertienci2s which in myperfect health 


E 3 appeared 
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2 
neither 


een them; and that, if I am not ' 
deprived of my reaſon, the ſecret ſhall die 
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my leave of all friends, except one faithful 
attendant, who has promiſed not to leave me, 
till my eyes are cloſed for ever. May you 
live, Sir, long and happy, and in your laſt 
moments enjoy a firm and well grounded hope 
of future happineſs, with as much ſerenity-of 4 
mind, as that which is the preſent happy cohs © 
dition of | "BY 
Your ſincere and faithful friend, 

| | | N SABINIA. 


LETTER: N. 
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An amorous Flight; from a young Oxonian to 
[ Adoranda, V 
Moſt Divine and adorable Goddeſs, 2 
x þ HE bright beams of your tranſcendent 

beauty, have burnt up my inflamed heart 
to a cinder ; and your * face, your ex- 
quiſite complexion, taper fhape, brilliant eyes, 
ivory neck, and alabaſter ſkin, in ſhort your 
every thing has ſtruck me blind; and I ſhall 
never eſcape the claws of that long-lived mon- 
| ſter Death, unleſs you will be moſt graciouſly 
pleaſed to caſt an eye of commiſeration and 
ity on this devoted flave of yours, who now 
ies bound in the heavieſt chains that ever your 
little brother Cupid put on the legs of the moſt 
waining lover in his dominions. Nor am 1 
alone captivated with the outward appearance 
of thoſe perfections that always ſhine about 
you, like the ſun at its meridian height : a 

| mo 


appeared very inconſiderable. I have took 4 


myſelf raviſhed with thoſe inward perfections 
of mind, which you are endowed with to ſo. 

reat a degree, that if any other of your ſex 
Fad but the hundredth part of them, ſhe would 
nevertheleſs excel the whole race of woman- 
kind, yourſelf excepted. So that was you but 
ſufficiently known, you would be univerſally 
gazed at and admired like a blazing ſtar. Na 
wonder therefore, that your moſt ſenſible laugh, 
as witty as it is loud, your very agreeable viva- 
City, gay air, chearful ſprightlineſs, exceſſive 
good-humour, ſound judgment in the choice 
of your Paraphonalia, ſhould forcibly attract 
the heart of all the men of ſenſe who approach 


you; as they have done mine to an infinite 


degree. Be pleaſed therefore to eaſe the rag- 
ing torture of my impaled heart, and look 
down from your imperial ſeat, where, like the 
Queen of Love, you ſit attended by millions of 
little ſmiling Cupids, and condeſcend to ac- 
cept of my moſt ardent vows z. and let me be- 
ſcech your divinityſhip to aſſure me, whether 
I muſt live or die, be happy or miſerable ; they 
both depend on your imperial nod. Nod there- 
fore in my favour : for even deſpair itſelf. is 
ſcarce ſo tormenting as the ſtate of uncertainty; 

and in return, the choiceſt of my wiſhes ſhall 
always wait your ſteps ; that no dull cares may 
ever diſturb your features, nor old age ever 

wrinkle your face, but that you may be ever 
young and ever gay; and that every breath- 


ing creature may always adore and worſhip, 


+. 
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- moſt bright charmer, I muſt alſo acknowledge 


eueren 


N 
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l hows: eſteem, and reverence you, as moch CY 


— 7 


does, 


| Your meſs devored;.. 


„ 
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The Pair Bw de e ; in a Letter to Virgil 


Madam, 


Appening to be ike in compan with 2 
H young Oxonian, who aſſerted pany with 2 


men had no ſouls, I undertook their — 


and affirmed, that women are capable of the 
higheſt improvements, and the greateſt glory 


to which men can be advanced. To make 


good my aflertion, I appealed to Plutarch, 
who, if he was to com the lives and actions 


of men and women, have no doubt but he 


could make it appear, that as Sappho's verſes 


were 2 whe ual to thoſe of Anacreon, ſo Semiramis 


as magnificent as Seſoſtris, that Tana- 
quilia was as ale as Servius, and that Por- 
cia was not inferior in virtue, courage, and 
manlineſs of ſoul, to Brutus himſelf. I lixe- 
wiſe added the ſtory of Arria and Pætus, as a 
fine example of conjugal affection. Nero, en- 
vious of the felicity in which they ſpent their 
days, ſent them an order to diſpatch them- 
felves out of hand. Pætus happened to be ab- 


fent when the order was brought ; on his re- 


turn home, Arria with one hand- — 2 2 
ker into her ſide, and with: a ſmile ſay 


5 
27 
£ 


It is not from the wound have received, my 


action ſo acceptable to their country, that 
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Pztus, that I feel any pain; tis that which you 
gill recerve that grieves me. EY 

'Tis true, many of the antients, and from 
them the moderns, have reproach'd the ſex for 
being weak in council, ' deficient in courage, 
n ater in their paſſions, mutable in their 
wills, and unfit for Government ; that there- 
fore the Greeks and Romans made laws that 


they ſhould have Guardians even in their | 


grown age and widowhood. | 
But what excellence is there in man which 


is not in woman? In ſacred hiſtory we find 
Abigail preventing the deſtruction of her fa- 
mily by her prudence. Plutarch gives an in- 
ſtance of wiſdom in the whole body of the 


Celtic women, who when their country was 
torn in pieces by a civil war, never deſiſted 
from their importunity, till a general peace 
was ſettled in all their cities and families; an 


afterwards they admitted their women into 
council. So that in the league they long after- 
wards made with Hanibal, this was one Arti> 


cle. the Celtics have any manner of com- 


Plaint againſt the Carthaginians, the Carthagi- 
nian Commander in Spain ſhall judge it But 7 + 
the Carthaginians have any thing to lay to th 

1 T5 of the Celtæ, it ſhall. be bronght before 
the Celtic omen. „ 
Nor have women leſs ſhare'of learning than 
of wiſdom and diſcretion. The antient My-' 
thologiſts, made Minerva the Goddeſs, as well 
25 Apollo the God of learning. In holy writ 


ply, I received the plaudit of the whole com- 
pany; and proud enough, you may be ſure, I 
was of the opportunity of vindicating the ho- 
nour and dignity of the fair ſex, from ſuch aſ- 
perſion and calumny as this young ſcatter- 


? iS x W v * - 


we find Huldah the Propheteſs, who lived in 
a College, conſulted by the greateſt Stateſmen 
of her time. Aſpaſia inſtructed the famous 
Pericles. Cornelia, the mother of the Gracchi, 
inſtructed both her ſons, and enabled then to 
make conſiderable figures in the Forum; and 
Athenais roſe to the Eaſtern Empire by the 


force of her learning, though the daughter of 


a mean Athenian. | 
| Nor has our nation wanted ſuch ornaments 


of the ſex, in a Gray, Chudleigh, Finch, 
Philips, Aſtley, Behn, Singer, Thomas, &c. 


To theſe we might add Mrs. Barber, - whoſe 


poems excel moſt of the modern poetry, par- 


ED... ... | 
Theſe allegations being built upon known 
facts, and the Oxonian having nothing to re- 


ticularly in the purity of her ſtile and die- 


o 


brain would have fixed upon them. And if I 
ſhould be ſo fottunate as to meet with your 
approbation likewiſe, I ſhall think myſelf at 


the very ſummit of all my glory. 


' I am, Madam, 
With the greateſt reſpect, 
Your moſt devoted, 
Humble Servant, 
FRANK FAIRLOVE. 
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"The Perjured Lover ; Amaſia to Philander. - 


OU have: now a complete conqueſt to 
1 boaſt of; ere this can reach you, the un- 


happy Amaſia is no more; ſince your unkind- 


neſs forced me upon this unnatural deſign, - 


I have endeavoured to perſuade myſelf into a 


kind of atheiſm, and' would willingly have 


embraced that abſurd doctrine of the ſoul, 


annihilation; a thought! the moſt gloomy 
to all, but the. guilty, or the deſpairing. 
But my endeavours are vain; nor can I 
be an unbeliever. That there is a God! all 
nature cries aloud ! and by the undeniable teſti- 


mony of the divine oracles, I am as fully per- 


ſuaded of the certainty of an hereafter---as of 
my preſent exiſtence. Imagine then] you 
ſee the injured Amaſia fit a. and trembling 
with the fatal draught before me ! challenging 
death ! and beginning a voluntary encounter 
with the King of terrors ! who ſtands armed 


in all his real and ſubſtantial horrors! and after 
a ſharp conflict, ruſhing into the preſence of an 
oftended deity, by the immediate breach of one 


of his commands! Tremendous thought ! it 
ſhocks my very being! yet, terrible as it is, ſo 
intolerable are my preſent ſufferings, that a 
life, with Philander's inſults, is not to be ſup- 
ported another hour; hard-hearted cruel man |! 
could you be ſatisfied with. nothing leſs than 
my eternal ruin ? So artful a deceiver are you, 
that I could as ſoon have queſtioned my own 
| E 6 exiſtence, 


Fur Courzzrx Arr or” 
exiſtence, as your ſincerity; till ſad experi- 
ence forced me, unwilling as Lwas, to know 
you falſe. Oh, Philander, think how you 
vowed, and then, if you are not quite loſt to 
all ſentiment of humanity, you cannot avoid 
ſuch reflections as theſe : wretch that I am! 
why did I ſwear, only to deceive her? Why 
did I uſe all the arts of ſoft perſuaſion, to im- 
poſe on her credulity ? and then |! leave, and 
abandon her for a wretch, that had no merit of 
her own, nor any other recommendation but 
her father's illegal treaſure, to boaſt of. Oh 
- mercenary device] fatal conſequence ! I could 
reproach you with the perjury of a thouſand 
broken vows, and the violation of as many 
tender engagements ; but I will not rail at you 
with my dying breath: no, I had rather let 
that expire, as (heaven'is my witneſs) many | 
more have, in a prayer for you; but the ſuc- 
ceſs of thoſe petitions for myſelf and you----I 
muſt Jleave----and how far the unbounded 
goodneſs of that being, who declares mercy is 
his darling attribute, may extend, I know not! 
but, venturing my naked ſoul upon it, I bid 
| adieu to the world, and to the much loved 
| charming man, for whoſe ſake I am forced to 
0 r ever! oh 50 tt 
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Tove in Diſtreſt; Cleora's caſe, in a Letter to a 

OE Friend. „ 
Dear Sir. „ A 
* OU know that I am an poly: daughter, 
2 and that my father is exceſſive fond of me; 
he can give me a very large fortune, and has 
often aſſured me, that my happineſs was his 
only ſtudy, and my being well married, would 
be the pride and comfort of his old age. Now, 
good Sir, I always underſtood, that he meant 
by my being well married, my being married 
to a man where our loves would be mutual, and 
where a mutual liking would conſtitute a mu- 
tual happineſs ; yet I was not forward to make 
my choice for myſelf, and beheld with an in- 
different eye all the young gentlemen, who, at 
various times, made their addreſſes to me. My 
pappa, at laſt, bid me look on a young gentle- 
man in our neighbourhood, as the perſon who 
was intended to be my future huſband, and 
introduced him to gain my heart, as he had 
before his.conſent. SR 

T had for ſome time no particular eſteem for 
my young ſuitor, and heard all the fine things 
he could fay rather with contempt than plea- 
jure; but I know not how, or by what artifice 
gained, I at laſt liſtened to him with pleaſure, 
my heart felt an unuſual fluttering, and my 
bluſhing, my eyes, and my tongue, all con- 


felled that I returned his paſſion with an equal 
| ardour 
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ardour and ſincerity, None ſeemed half ſo 


happy as myſelf, and I not only indulged my- 
ſelf in my preſent joys, but flattered my ima- 


gination with future unbounded felicities, in 
having a huſband whoſe love, honour, ſenſe, - 


and conduct all my ſex might envy ; and a 
father, whoſe care and indulgence Bucht out 
for me ſuch a man, and approved of ſuch a 


match. But obſerve, Sir, how miſezably I am 


diſappointed. A Baronet, who is a widower of 
greater fortune: than Eugenius, and who has 
offered to ſettle on me a larger jointure, has 


. prevailed on my father to admit him to be his 


ſon-in-Jaw. The man who has engaged my 
ſoul is kept from my fight, and I am told, that 
this Baronet only h 

is for my happineſs and future good, that ſuch 
a reſolution has been taken : but how can I be 
happy with a man I deteſt ? Where conſiſts my 
good, in having a greater equipage and a 


heavier heart ? M pappa may think wealth 


may produce at leait content ; but what 1s bare 

content to thoſe nuptial joys which mutual 

love and endearments raiſe in generous minds, 
| CxEREORA. 


LET: 


all be my huſband; and it 


r ez ja _ SÞooo# a 


y 
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LETTER: $9550 
' Short Cour pip beſt to Myrtilla, 


5 Dear Madam, 


I SHALL make no apology for troubling you 
(contrary to the cuſtom uſual in caſes of this 
kind) becauſe I have always been of opinion, 
that your ſex never liked us one bit the better 
for our ſheepiſh looks, or tedious aukwardneſs 
in coming to the point. To deal plainly then, 
Madam, my buſineſs is to tell you, that I am 
your lover ; nay, don't wonder ! and have been 
ſo almoſt three whole days, though this is the 
firſt time I have had an opportunity of commu- 
cating the ſecret to you. My mind being thus 

made known, I ſhall take the liberty to invite 
myſelf to drink tea with you to-morrow eve- 
ning. In the interim, pray do not imagine 
you will be at all diſcredited by my viſit, for 
know, Madam, my name is Cock, and that 
my family has had the honour to match into 
the greateſt in Britain. In this town particu- 
larly we can boaſt our long ſtanding, where 
we have been famous for generations. How- 
ever, though I am ſprung from ſo extraordi- 
nary a lineage, I own to you (for I hate de- 
ceit) I keep no coach, notwithſtanding I can 
afford it as much, or more than many who do. 
My perſon is of a good ſize, neither old nor 
impotent; but of thoſe truths, I hope you 
will have more ample teſtimony ſoon, _— 
| | | thus 


; 
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cChus given you an account. of my perſon and 


* 


June 16. . A. Coe. 


family, I heartily wiſh for to-morrow at five, 
when I intend to uſe the moſt prevailing argu- 
ment, to convince you how much Iam, 
5 | Madam, | : 5 
Your moſt devoten. 
Richmond,  _ Humble Servant, 


. 


> 
” 


LETTER LVII. 


. Lover; as related by Portius ta his Friend. 


8 1x, 


N the conſent and approbation of a cer- 
a= tain gentleman, I made my addreſſes to 


his daughter, whoſe perſon, conduct and be- 


haviour had long raiſed in me a particular 


eſteem. Our age was equal, and our fortunes; 


juſtly proportioned; and if her fortune, which 
her father ſaid he would give her, was added to 


mine, ſuch an union, with that of our hearts, 


would have made us happy; but when I had 
gained her affections, and ſhe reciprocally- 
mine; when I preſſed the old gentleman that 


we might happily end our amours in marriage, 


which had been happily carried on, and which, 
| he had himſelf fo long encouraged and ap- 
proved, he put it off from time to time, and ſtill 5 
new invented delays ſet aſide new ſolicitations. 
At laſt, finding by my anxiety, my repeated 
requeſts, and my tenderneſs for his n 1 


Wa ITIxG Love LIETTERS. 89 
that I was deſperately in love with her, he 
even fairly told me, That his girl had not 
made ſuch a choice as he liked; that he was 
« diſobliged at her, and that if I would have 
© her, I ſhould take her without a farthing of 
money. Sir, I was confounded at his 
ſpeech, and as ſoon as I could poſſibly recover 
| myſelf, I urged to him his prior approbation, 
his encouragement, his verbal agreement, the 
ſtipulated fortune, the breach of faith, and the / 
ſhocking injury not to me only, but alſo to his 
_ daughter.---It was all in vain, he would hear 
no argument becauſe he could give no anſwer 
to any. His determination was ſeemingly re- 

| ſolute to diſpoſe of his daughter to ſome lover 
in reſerve, or his daughter without his mone 
to me, if I would take her. I was not ſo much 

a fool but I immediately ſaw through the whole 

courſe of the old man's policy, which was ft f,. 
to fix me faſt in the nooſe, and then ſave his = | 
_ daughter's portion by the effect of her beautys JI 

nor was I indeed ſo ridiculous and imprudent a 
lover to be tricked into a marriage, which, from i 
this new turn, would be attended with incon- 
veniencies, that might make my own life mi- 
ſerable. With the utmoſt ſpeed I had an in- 
terview with the lady, whom I loved, I think, 
as much a man could. I acquainted her with 
this new caprice'ofher father; I pitied her ab- 
ſolute dependance on him; I renewed the fin- 
cerity of my prior vows, and then ſet before her 
the diſma] conſequences that might enſue on 
an imprudent marriage, when it was the de- 
pendance on her fortune, that was, in a great 
| meaſure, 
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meaſure, to have conſtituted our happineſs 3 


concluding, that if her father remained obſti- 
nate, as we muſt not think of living together, 


it would be moſt proper not to ſee one another 
but as ſeldom as poſſible. With the moſt 
affecting innocence and concern, mixed with 
ſeparation, at that I faw another paſſion glow 
in her eyes, and with reſentment ſhe 94% kh 
Muſt it not be proper to ſee one another? 
Muſt it be as ſeldom as poſſible?—Indifferent, 


perjured, diſhonourable man ] it ſhall never be. 


Are theſe your yows ?---is this your fidelity? 
My father may be a miſer, but you are a 


JI know not what to name you. Vou for ever 


have deprived me of reſt, hope, pleaſure and 


felicity, and may never either of them be your 
lot.----Your conſtancy after marriage, might 


have made my father relent, and heaven have 
bleſſed that fidelity you have not had conſtancy 


enough to ſhew.---But, Sir, I am not perſuad- 


ing, but reproaching you; to evince it, fare- 


wel, farewel for ever. She left me, with 


how much concern upon my heart, as it was 
beyond what I ever felt, it is beyond what I 
ever can expreſs. Though I was aflured her 
reproach was unjuſt, yet from the principle of 
affection that gave occaſion to it affected me. 


I. ſtruggled long between romantic love and 


prudent conduct. One day I reſolved to fling 
myſelf at her feet the next, and give a proof of 
my love, by. ruining myſelf in marriage; but 
the next, I thought it better to ſee her father 


again, and ſtrive if any reaſonable terms pul 2 
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be made. -I went, but the old gentleman, 
nom convinced within himfelf that I mut 
comply at any rate, with an jronical ſmileß 
anſwered, I know you will run away with 8 
girl, her I cannot guard, but my money, I 
| fear you ſhall never touch a doit of. This: 
thought juſtification enough to put an end en- 
tirely to my amour; but _ wo. 
whom my addreſſes were paid, has flung her- 
ſelf inte a frantic melancholy, accuſes me as a 
villain, and I am at leaſt thought a diſhonour- 
able wretch by all who knew our courtſhip, 
but not theſe latter circumſtance -of t. 

5 Poxrius. 


r LET TEN UU 
Love varies with the climate; verified by Aaron 


Monſeca, a Jew, to Jacob Brito, his coun- 
„ 44 e e e 


| HAVE. undergone one of the preateſt 
dangers that ever I ſhall make trial of. I 
happened to fall in love with a young creature; 
amiable, but giddy witty, but capricious z 
engaging, but haughty and proud. Conſider to 
what condition I ſhould have been reduced, 
had I ſuffered myſelf to have been the ſlave of 
this dangerous beauty. A heart like mifte muſt 
have been at a loſs to have accommodated itſelf 
to the method of loving a Pariſian, The Na- 
Zarcens in general think they love, when they 
do not love at all. I dare aver, that in Spain, 
Italy, France and German y, and even S—_ 
| | and, 


4 
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land, they know not what is true love, This is 
paſſion is only known in Aſia. There it xeigns ca 
with delicacy, and ſeems ro be agreeable to 
_ reaſon. F Le ore LE 125 2 35 Af 
The Frenchman affects the paſſion. much 
more ara . he really re * ee tio 
perament; light, airy, giddy in his nature; be 
he dances, — * whifiles i _ plays the fool | in 
before his miſtreſs. If ſhe turns à favourable tha 
ear to him, he preſently leaves her; if ſne is an 
cruel, he conſoles himſelf with the couplet of pod 
a a ſong againſt the fair, in recompence of his 4} 
* troub e Toft; and goes and repeats his madi- mo 
gal to the woman beſt acquainted with the lady He 
that was fo inſenſible of his merit. Nothing ver 
can fix his inconſtancy ; his love extinguiſhes ant 
by enjoyment, and loſes itſelf by rigour. in 
_ an, cloſe in his projects, and firm. ena 
m his reſolutions, attacks à heart as a Gene- Lo 
ral of an army does a fortreſs; he diſpoſes of his, ice 


* 


that art can afford him - endeavours to block in 


6 * 


chambermaid, or ſome other domeſtic in his, pio1 
intereſt. If he ſucceeds in his attack, he fluxts: bel 
up his miſtreſs for all the reſt of her life, and, affa 
for the price of his love, takes from ber hen li- Fr 
berty. If he is forced. to raiſe the ſiege, he, rene 
revenges himſelf on his rivals, whom he endea- cou 
Vvours to poiſon, and from the object of his con 
| love, ſhe becomes: that of his hatred, and __ Loy 
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is fure to deſtroy her character by the blackeſt 


calumnies he can invent. 


The Engliſhman is a very bold adventurer; | 


he thinks himſelf too perfect, to imagine he is 
obliged to any woman that indicates an affec- 
tion to his perſon. If he is beloved, he fancies 
he merits ; if otherwiſe, he eafily comforts 
himſelf with the hope of finding women enough 


that are ſenſible.” He meafures love by riches, 
and judges a heart. by the guineas in his 


pocket. „ . 
The German, phlegmatic, is difficult to be 
moved, is ſlow, cold, circumſpect and penſive. 
He hardly ever languiſhes, - unleſs he is enli- 


vened by Bacchus. His paſſion riſes with wine, 


and evaporates with its fumes. If at any time, 


in ſpite of his natural conſtitution, he becomes 


enamoured, he returns preſently to his phlegm, 


Love with the Germans is petrifying like · the 


ice of the North Sea. . 
The Spaniard, haughty, proves a turbulent 


kind of a lover; he is ever in action; he tor- 
ments himſelf, ſighs the day in churches, ang 


the night under his miſtreſs's window. 


plays upon the guittar during the carnival, and 


piouſly whips himſelf all Lent. All ſerves to 


help his amour. He intereſts the ſaints in his 


affairs, and cauſes oraiſons to be. ſung: to. St. 


Francis and gt. Anthony, to engage them to 


render his miſtreſs flexible. If he has no ſuc+ 


cour from heaven, he has recourſe to hell, and 


4 2 a 2 a 88 Fe . 
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conſults witches, ſorcerers and magicians: - 


Love baniſhes all fears of the inquiſition. Is 


de happy? he forgets the pains, the cares, the 
fatigues 
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mere, his tendernefs. He often plunges a f 
poignard in the boſom of the perſon whom he t 
adores ; but vanity has a greater ſhare in his 55 
crime than jealouſy. _ „ p 
In Aſia, Love is a ſoft, ſweet, laſting paſ- h 
ſion, never works up the heart to a fury, but % 
moves it with an amiable trouble. They com- 18 
mit fewer follies for women than they N do in | b! 
F rance, but then they love them with more A 
fincerity. I pour * 
I tremble, dear Brito, when I think of my & 
danger. I actually felt in my heart thoſe mo- 45 
tions of which the conſequences are ſo fatal in ER 
this country. I was ready in ſhort to hug my pl 
chain, when a little reflection recovered me. 1 th 
reſolved to ſee my inchantreſs no more, and T 
abſence has entirely brought me back to my ai 
reaſon, Not that I would make it my glory pa 
of being inſenſible. There is no perſon but po 
once in his life has felt the ſhafts of love; if 
I muſt love, I would not have my paſſion to in 
de my puniſhment, but ſerve for my happt- For 


„ | | 
I laugh at. thoſe Philoſophers who make a 

vain merit of being always infenſible. 'Tendet- | 

neſs for the fair ſex is the nobleſt preſent we 7; 
receive from Heaven. Tis this delicacy ' of 

fentiments, which diſtinguiſhes us from the 


zeſt of the animals; tis to the ardor of pleaſ- l 
ing that the fineſt knowledge is owing, Sculp- 
ture and deſigning were invented by an inge- | : 
nious lover. *Tis pretended that love gave 7 
the firſt idea of writing. If we examine the tor 


moſt 


: 
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moſt conſiderable events, we ſhall find it is 
from that they have their ſpring. Without 
love, every thing in nature would languiſh : 
it is the ſoul of the world, and the harmony 
of the univerſe. Heaven in creating man gave 
him the inclination which drew him towards 
woman; and the tenderneſs we feel from them 


is a preſent of the divinity : we ought not to 


bluſh at being ſenſible of it, we follow natural 
impreſſions, which have nothing criminal in 


them, if we do not corrupt them by debau- 


It ſeems as if the Nazareens cannot love 


women without guilt. They condemn the 


plurality of wives among the Turks, while 
they ruin themſelves with common ſtrumpets, 
The French eſpecially maintain, that marriage 


and enjoyment are the grave of love, and this 


portion as it is criminal. | $4 

Farewel, dear Brito; mayeſt thou profper 
in all thy affairs, and marry a faithful wife 
for theglory of ' Iſrael. „ 


paſſion appears amiable to them, but in pro- 


L'E.T TI 


The diſhonourable Lover : Iſabella to her Friend 
Euſebius. 3 


My good Friend, = 
1 Shall begin with telling you what may ſur- 
priſe you, that what you have recommended 
tome as the only method to true happineſs, _ 
— made 
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made me unhappy.-A lover of virtue. TO | F 
explain this riddle.---I have for ſome time n 
time been addreſſed by a young Gentleman in a 
whom all charms ſeemed to meet for my un- di 
doing. His converſation | was genteel and | in 
Engaging; his perſon formed to pleaſe, but | 0» 
his ſoul filled with treachery and hypocriſy. pl 
Such was the man, who after frequent viſits, = 
and conſtant pretenſions to honourable love, it 
won ſo far upon my affections as to make me ly, 
confeſs the n I had for him. Scarce had to 
he gained this confeſſion from me, but this wh 
artful, treacherous creature changed the ſcene. me 
At the next viſit he began a converſation which, 1 
ſurpriſed me, for he ridiculed marriage as the h 
invention of prieſtcraft, an impoſition on man- n 
kind, and that true love required no ſuch ties. * I 
In ſhort, with a great deal of gravity, he would. * he 
have perſuaded me, to have yielded up my ho- m 
nour.----Believe me, Sir, this unexpected pro- © ha 
poſal ſtruck: me with ſo much horror, that I * wi 
_ could not immediately make him any anſwer ; t -* or 
but when I had a little recovered myſelf, I I Her: 
ſhewed ſuch a deteſtation to his diſcourſe, and dow! 
urged ſuch reaſon againſt him, that he aſked * fait 
pardon in the moſt ſubmiſlive terms, and owned © ſho 
himſelf convinced of his error. Pleaſed with you 
the imaginary conqueſt, I readily forgave him. © for 
Several days paſſed; and nothing but the molt [ wif 
ſolemn proteſtations of virtuous love and eſteem | e be) 
were uttered by him, till being alone with him No, 
one evening, 4 endeavoured to poſleſs that by. my 
force he could not gain by falſe vows and falſer © I ha 
arguments; but I was again conqueror, or vou, 
- 00 
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Fool enough again to for ive him. If the moſt i 
modeſt behaviour and tendereſt expreſſions was 
a ſign of real love, he for ſome time ſhewed it, 
but it was only to introduce another artifice, 
in a manner he hoped would ſucceed. He 

owned he thought marriage the only ſolid hap- 
pineſs, and defixed I would give my conſent 
to have him. My heart would not deny what 
it ſo much wiſhed for ; I conſented immediate- 
ly, and he fixed the day: We joined hands 
to make the engagement more ſacred : But 
while he graſped mine, looking eagerly upon 
me, he cryed, in a tender tone of voice---- 
C Now, now, my dear, we are In the ſight of | 
© heaven actually man and wife, zun have now 
nothing to fear on account of your virtue; 
* for what before would have been your diſ- 
* honour, is now become your duty. Deny 
* me no longer thoſe Nleaſuted which now 
have a juſt claim to, which I will ever repay | 
* with mutual love and mutual conſtancy, 
or may heaven pour on, me all the curſes .“ 
Here I interrupted him, and bid him not call 
down vengeance. upon his head; *©1I ſee, Sir, 
* ſaid I, your deſign, and that you are not 
* ſhocked to deſire heaven to be a witneſs of 
* your falſhood ; yau deſign not to marry me, 
* for would you think me worthy to be your 
wife, when you found me wicked enough to 
be your- hat I cannot name to you 
No, Sir, you are baſe enough to be bent on 
* My ruin, but at leaſt it ſhall be innocent: 
have been weak enough to confeſs I loved 
you, I do ſo, but unleſs you intend to per- 
| 1 | form 
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form your promiſe, never ſee me more, I ſhall 


Jowing billet. _ 


* 3 


* 


© bear the pain of looſing the man I eſteem, 


© but never can the reflection of the loſs of 
© my virtue.“ On this he proteſted his intents 


we ſtill honourable, and I ſhould ſoon be con- 


vinced they were: we parted; I in hopes of 


being happy, he with a deſign never to ſee me 
more; for the next morning he ſent me the fol- 


* Your notion of virtue and mine don't at 
all agree: nor do your ſentiments about mar- 


Triage; in complaiſance I gave up the argument, 
but here I ſhall take the liberty to tell you, I 
never intend to marry, therefore you'll be 
troubled with no more occaſions to ſhew your 


virtue, to (once) 1 
+ 'Your's. . | + 842 


OTE TT 2 i bt: 


Conſtant Love rewarded ; or the Rake reformed. 


As love before and after marriage is the 
* X ſame, and differs only in the varied man- 


ner of its operations; we- imagine a ſcene of 


the latter kind will be as agreeable and in- 


ſtructive, as one of the former, as well to thoſe 


who are already engaged in the nuptial ſtate, 
as to thoſe who are making advances towards 
it. And as our deſign is, to point out the 
right method to Happineſs to thoſe whom Hy- 


men 
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men has, or may join in his ſilken bands, we 


ſhall make no ſcruple to introduce the follow- 
my on TT nn 
Amanda was the only daughter of Sir Jaſper 


Traffick, a Merchant of London, whom for- 


tune and induſtry had from ſmall beginnings 


made rich. She was of a ſedate rather than 
a-gay diſpoſition, and rather an agreeable than 


a complete beauty. Her good humour and 
her great fortune were ſufficient charms to 
recommend her to any one for a wife, tho? 


her perſon might not be ſo engaging as to pro- 


cure her many lovers, for the ſake of love. 
Among the ſeveral gallants that made their ad- 
dreſſes to her, Mr. Rover, whoſe father was 
very intimate with Sir Jaſper, was the beſt 
received, The old gentlemen ſoon agreed on 
the match, and the nuptials were conſum- 


_ mated, Amanda goes. an. her huſband 20,000]. 


and he ſettling an equivalent jointure upon her. 
As this marriage was rather a kind of Smith- 
held bargain than the union of two perſons, 
who were the moſt dear to one another, it is 
not to be wondered if there was a great differ- 
ence between their tempers. Rover was all 
gaiety, looſeneſs, and extravagance; ſhe, all 
vity, prudence, and parſimonious. Nor did 
ſhe obey her father only in accepting him as 
a huſband, but taught her heart to love him 
with a proper tenderneſs. - Her huſband, on 
the contrary, looked on the match as a ne- 


Leſſity, not choice; therefore, as he had no 


love before marriage, he could ſcarce force 
himſelf to the rules of common decency after 
F 2 it. 
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it. Within à few months after they were 
married, the fathers of Rover and Amanda 
both died, and left their children to behave 


to one another as they thought proper, with- 
out any farther controul over their actions and 


conduct. Here was the beginning of Aman- 
da's hard trials, which her huſband's forego- 
ing indifference gave but too certain promiſe 
of. He now plunged headlong into all the 
faſhionable vices and extravagancies of the 
age ; his life was one continued fcene of re- 
vels and riots. He was feldom ſober, and ag 


. ſeldom refrained from gaming. He was a 


cully to all 'the ſharpers about T'own, and 


when he had loſt his money abroad, he con- 
ſtantly came to take his revenge at home. His 


wife was generally thought. the moſt proper 
object, and he conſequently uſed her with all 


the inhumanity that his brutal temper could 


inſpire him with. Amanda bore it with pa- 


tience, and never returned him an ill-natured 


word, nor complained to her relations who vi- 
ſited her; but, on the contrary, diſguiſed his 
his faults, and gave him that good character 
which ſhe hoped he would deſerve. Gaming 
and drinking were not vices offenſive enough, 
but he muſt run into that polite one of keeping. 
From the moſt infamous part of the town he 
ſelects a miſtreſs, whom he maintained in the 

moſt public and genteel manner; ſhe appeared 
like a lady of the firſt quality, and 


the play and opera in jewels once Amanda's. 
By her nature this creature was inſolent, proud, 
and wanton ; ſhe was falſe to him, yet he 

Was 


ne at 
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was fond of her; ſhe quarrelled with him only 
to make him buy his peace with ſome extraor- 

dinary preſent or other; for ſo bewitched was 
he to this profligate, that he could not forſake 
her, he would have ſacrificed every thing that 
was dear to him to her will. Whatever re- 
gret, whatever ſorrows Amanda might in pri- 
vate know, ſhe never troubled her huſband 
with her reproaches, nor contradicted his hu- 
mour in its utmoſt extravagance. When he 
came home ſhe received him with open arms, 
and with the utmoſt gentleneſs repaid his bru- 
tality. | „ | 

57 this extravagant courſe of life his eſtate 
was mortgaged and encumbered, debts were 
every day contracted, till they grew ſo numer- 
ous, and his means of diſcharging them Io 
ſmall, that his goods were ſeized, himſelf ar- 
reſted and flung into priſon. Amanda's rela- 
tions would have taken her home to them, but 
ſhe could not deſert her huſband. She made 
herſelf a voluntary priſoner, cheriſhed him 
with kind endearing expreſſions, and ſtrove to 
pacify his rage at his preſent misfortunes. The 
priſon, and deſpair of ever being free from it, 
threw him into a violent fit of | ſickneſs, in 
which ſhe attended him with indefatiguable 
diligence, and ſhewed the . ſame concern 
as if he had been the moſt endearing of 
huſbands, She wept over him, graſped 
his hand, and wiſhed, with the utmoſt fer- 
vency, he might recover; tho' it were only 
to give new proofs of his hatred and diſlike to 
ber. This indeed made him ſomewhat relent ; 

| | E2 


her, but at the ſame time owned he was con-“ 
vinced of his folly when it was too late. The 
phyſician told Amanda his life might be ſaved; 


enough ſor the love of Amanda to work on; 
the immediately cauſed his debts to be enquired 
into, and found that if the could part with 
her 2 it would entirely pay them off, 
and leave them about gol. a year to live upon. 
She takes no notice of any thing to her huſ= 
band, but diſpoſes of her jointure and ſets him 
at liberty. Immediately he is removed into 
the country, attended with his wife and only 
one maid ſervant, in order to recover his 
health. It was now that he reflected on the 
falſhood of his friends and miſtreſſes, and 
the conſtancy and affection of his wife, who, 
notwithſtanding all his barbarities, retained 
her endearments and good nature; who nurſed 


Aim and ſupported him in priſon; who pre- 


ferred a dungeon and ny with him, to 
pomp. and plenty with her relations. Con- 


conduct made a perfect convert, and all the 
replied Amanda, for all that is paſt, by this 


not ſuffer at all, 1 


bracing, 
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he owned his indiſcretion, in his conduct to 


but it muſt be by moving him into the air, 
otherwiſe he would inevitably die. This was 


vinced with theſe reflections, he tenderly em- 
braced his wife; aſſured her he was her 


proof he could give of his fincerity, was to ; 
make their narrow circumſtances as eaſy as 
poſiible. I am well repaid, my dear Rover, 


tender kindneſs; by what I have done I ſhall . 
f it may only make you | 
think I am worthy of your love,---- Then em- 


— —ͤ——k—— — 


Dow a > ET + 45 = 6% .jod > © wow RR 


l 
15 4 


„51 , A Bbc 


Ä SC RS 


| 2 WRITINO L o v E LE TERS, 103 
bracing, from that moment their mutual hap- 


as the beſt of wives and ihe had good nature 
enough to eſteem him as the beſt of huſbands. 


Heaven was not long before it rewarded ſuch 


a reformation in him, and ſo much virtue in 
her Rover. Within the Year, he had an eſtate 


| 2000). per ann. left him by a relation, . who 


was charmed at his new manner of life, and 
a ſon about the ſame time given him to in- 
herit it. By. this unexpected acquiſition of 
ſo plentiful a fortune he ſhewed his gratitude 
to Amanda, by ſettling a larger jointure on 


| her than the had diſpoſed of to relieve him. 


Thus they two live in perfect unanimity 
and concord] e an example of gratitude to 
the men; ſhei ſtrong recommendation of pa- 
tience and good nature to the women, | 


LETTER: LXI. 


C urage the beſt Recommendation in a Lover ; 


Milo 0 his Friend Standard. 

* O U know, Jack, I am by profeſſion a 
ſoldier, and have rather the manly rough- 
neſs of an old Campaigner, than the polite 
effiminacy which too generally reigns among 

our modern pretty fellows of the army, but 
as there is no reſiſting the power of beauty, 
I make my addreſſes to a lady who has too 
many charms to have only a ſingle ſwain to 
languiſh at her feet. I have a number of ri- 
vals, but two only that I reckon dangerous 
e F 4 $ ..." WE 
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the one a ſmart ſpark, who relies on the trim- 


mings of his cloaths, and his knowledge in 


the aſhions, to gain her affections; the other 
a Temple wit, who with a briſk repartee and 
a jingling ſonnet, is telling her ſhe has as much 


ſenſe as beauty, and would ſecure the poſſeſſion 


of her perſon by praiſing the endowments of 
her mind. The other day we all three drank 
tea with the lady, who ſeemed to indulge 


herſelf with having three of her humble flaves 


at once paying their devoirs to her. The 


beau complimented her on the elegance of her 
taſte which ſhe had ſhewn by the dreſs ſhe had 
appeared in at court on the birth-day ; the 
wit made. his addreſs by acquainting her, 
that the ſimile ſhe made at the drawing-room 
onthe frightful appearance of Miſs Aukward's 


Dutch head was univerſally approved: as for 
myſelf, I only humbly mentioned, that ſne 
had done as much execution at the levee on 
our general officers as they had formerly dons 


* 


on the French at Blenheim or Ramilies. 


As both my rivals had kept ſtrict to cha- 


racter in their ſeveral recommendations, I 


could do ne otherwiſe; and advanced that no- 
thing is more neceſſary to procure or merit the 


love of the fair ſex than valour, and I am glad 
I did fo, as it gives me not a little conſolation 
in my amour with the moſt deſerving of wo- 
men. It is a proof of a lady's good judg- 
ment, when ſhe prefers a man of courage te 
a timorous fopling ; for he who dares ſhew 
his valour to a man will conſequently ſhew 


| his courage to a lady. Ang it is moſt political 
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in the fair ſex to eſteem that which is capable 
of their protection. Beſides, a ſoldier would 
not make all thoſe idle punctilios of ceremony 
which the more baſhful lover thinks needful; 
a lady by him would be prevented from put- 
ting on pride and diſdain; which, at the ſame time 
they are foreign to her heart, ſhe is forced to; 
for the cold pride in women generally ariſes 
from the baſe ſervility of the men, for as cow- 
ards in a quarrel grow valiant on thoſe whom 
they find are more cowards, ſo cowards in 
love, from their ſervile fear in aſking the queſ- 
tion, give women the courage. to deny. them, 
and by their own doubts teach them that they 
ought to be hard to be obtained. This kind 
of baſhfulneſs, or rather fear, is far from men 
of valour, and eſpecially from ſoldiers, for 
they are forward and confident, loſing no 
time leaſt they ſhould loſe. an opportunity; 
for on the vigilanceof the lover, as of the ſoldier, 
the ſucceſs of the amour, as well as of a mi- 
litary expedition, depends; beſides, they know 
that women, like enemies, are apt to diſſem- 
ble, therefore they will never believe them 
wien they deny. CE es 
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Leve in a Maſt; Will. Wimble 1 Maſquitilla. 


1 have bail your letter, Madam, and all that 
I underſtand in it is, that your hand is as 


great a riddle as your face; and it is as difh- 


cult to find out your ſenſe in your characters, 


as to know your beauty in your maſk: ButT 


have at laſt conquered the maidenhead of your 
writing, as I hope I ſhall one day that of your 
perſon; and am fure you have not loſt your 
virginity, if the lines in your complection be 
half ſo crooked as thoſe in your letters. I 
return your compliment of advice in the ſame 
number of particulars as you was pleaſed to 


ſend me. Firſt, if you are not handſome, 


never fhew a face that may frighten away that 
admirer which your wit has engaged. Second- 
ly, never believe what a gentleman ſpeaks to 

ou in a maſk; for while the ladies wear dou- 
ble faces, *tis but juſtice that our words ſhould 
have a double meaning. Laſtly, you muſt ne- 


ver adviſe a man againſt wandering, if you 


deſign to be his guide. You tell me of ſwear- 


ing to a known lie. I' don't remember, Madam, 


that I ever ſwore I loved you; the' I muſt 
confeſs that a little lady in half mourning 
mantua and a deep mourning completion has. 
been in my head ſo much fince Monday night, 
that I am afraid ſhe will ſoon get into my 
heart: But now, Madam, hear my misfor- 


tune. Th 
47 
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The angry fates, and dire age coach, 
Upon my liberties encroach, 1 . 
To bear me hence with many jg __ 
From thee my charming dear incog. 

| Unhappy wretch! at once who feels _ | 
 Oferturning hack and fortune s wheels. 


This is my Epitaph, Madam; for now I am 
a dead man; and the ſtage- coach may moſt 
properly be called my hearſe, bearing the 
corps only of Will. Wimble; for his ſoul is 
left with 2 whom he loved above all wo- 
men kind; by whom you may judge of the 

heighth of his paſſion, for he cares not one 
farthing for your whole ſex, as I hope to be 
ſaved. : N . 


LETTER LXIIL 


The mad Lover; from Jack Hairbrain 20 Ter 
| raminta. 5 


OPEEP is child's play, and *tis time for 
a man to be tired of it. I went yeſterday 
to Bedlam upon your mad aſſignation, ſtaid 
till ſeven, like a fool, to expect one, who, 
unleſs ſhe was mad, would never come. 1 
begin to think that they only are wiſe that are 
there, and we poſſeſſed that put them in; 
they at leaſt have this advantage over us Juna- 
ticks at liberty, that they find pleaſure in 
their frenzy, and we a torture in our reaſon. 
1 was ſo tired with walking there ſo long, that: 
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J could not bear the fatigue of pulling off my 
cloaths, but fat up all night at the tavern; 
ſo that your letter is but juſt come to hand, 
when, like prince Prettyman, I have one boot 
on and the other off. Love and honour have had 
a ſtrong battle, but here comes my friend to 
claim my engagement, ſo love is put to the 
rout, and away for Eſſex immediately; but 
a word of advice before we part. Pray con- 
fider, Madam, whether your good or Ill ſtars 
Have uſually the aſcendant over your inclina- 
tions, and accordingly proſecute your inten- 
tions of correſponding with me or not; would 


Jou beadvifed by me, you would let it alone; 


tor by the uneaſineſs which my ſmall- converſe 
Has already raiſed in me, I gueſs at the greater 
diſturbance of being further expoſed to your 
charms, unleſs I may hope for bla 
which my vanity is too weak to enſure. For- 
tune has always been my adverſary; and may 
conclude that woman, who is much of the 
ſame nature, may uſe me the ſame way; but 
if you prove as blind as ſhe, you may, per- 
Haps, Jove me, as much as ſhe hates me. My 
humble ſervice to your two ſiſter fairies, and 
ſo the devil take you all. e 
If you will anſwer this----you may. 


— 
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Lepida. 


r WA. 


| ] Have was horſeback, Madam, al! this 
1 morning, which has ſo diſcompoſed my 


hand and head, that 1 can hardly think or 
write ſenſe ; the poſture of my affairs is a lit- 


tle extraordinary in other parts about me; for 


my ſaddle was very _— The hare we 
hunted put me in mind of a miſtreſs, which 
we muſt gallop after with the hazard of break- 


ing our necks, and after all our pains, the 


puſs may prove a witch at the long run. I 
have had no female in my company fince I 
left the town, or any thing of your ſex to en- 
tertain me. For your Eſſex women, like your 
Eſſex calves, are only Butcher's meat; and if 
I muſt cater for myſelf, commend me to a 
pit Partridge, which comes. pretty cheap, and 
where I may have my choice of a whole covey : 
How well 1 love this kind of meat you may 
gueſs, when I aſſure you, that I have purely 
ted upon your idea ever ſince, which has ſtuck 
as cloſe to me as my ſhirt; which, by the way, 
I han't ſhifted ſince I came into the country; 
for clean linnen is not ſo modiſh here as a 


lover might require. I received juſt now an 


impertinent piece of banter from an angry fair; 
the ſays, I pawned my ſoul to the devil for the 
ſucceſs of my play. But her ladyſhip is thus 
angry, becauſe I would not pawn my foul to 
the devil for another ſort of play, of which I 
ak | 5 preſume 
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reſume the lady to be a very competent judge; 5 


ſhall diſappoint her now as formerly; for 1 
will ſet her raging mad at the calmneſs of my 
anſwer : Beſides, Madam, there is nothing can 
put me out of humour that comes by the poſt 


which brings me a line from you; though I 
muſt tell you in plain terms, that I begin 


to have but a mean opinion of your beauty; 


for were it in the leaſt parallel to your wit, 
the number of your other conqueſts would 


raiſe your vanity above any correſpondence 
with a perſon,. whoſe chief merit is his indif- 
ference. - „„ SERA 


D E-CTTER LXV. | 


The Sunday Lever; from Tom. Amoret 12 
; Devotilla. * 


had man more to ſay, and yet I can ſay no- 
thing; where others go to ſave their ſouls, 
there have I loſt mine; but I hope that divi- 
nity, which has the juſteſt title to its ſervice, 


has received it; but I will endeavour to ſuſ- 
pend theſe raptures for a moment, and talk _ 


calmly. ; I 

Nothing on earth, Madam, can charm be- 
yond your wit, but your beauty ; after this, 
not to love you, would proclaim: me a fool; 
and to ſay I did, when I thought otherwiſe, 
would pronounce me a knave: if any body 
called me either, I ſhould reſent it; and if 


you 


Sunday, after Sermon. 


I Came, I ſaw, and was conquered; never 
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ou but think me either, I ſhall break my 
eart. Vou have already, Madam, ſeen enoug 

of me to create a liking or an averſion; 

your ſenſe is above your ſex, then let your 
proceedings be ſo likewiſe, and tell him plain- 
ly what I have to hope for. Were I to con- 
ſult my merit, my humility would chide any 

ſhadow of hope; but after a ſight of ſucha a 

face, whoſe whole compoſition is a ſmile of 

good nature, why ſhould I be ſo unjuſt as to 
ſuſpect you of cruelty ? Let me either live in 

London and be happy, or retire again to my 

deſart to check my vanity that drew me hence; 

but let me beg to receive my fentence from 
your own mouth, that I may hear you ſpeak, 
and ſee you look at the ſame time, then let me 

be unfortunate if I can. > . 


; 1f you are not the lady in mourning that ſat 
upon my right hand at church, you may go 16 
the devil, for am ſure you are a witch. 


1 E NX EXVE: | 
The hearty Lover ; Hare Ferry Trueblue to 


Honora. 


Madam, 3 
1 F I han't begun thrice to write, and as oft- 
en thrown away my pen, may I never take 
It up again ; my head and my heart have been 
at cuffs about you theſe two long hours. 
days my head, you are a coxcomb for trouble- 
eas | | ing 
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ing your noddle with a lady, whoſe beauty is 
as much above your pretenſions, as your me- 
Tit is below. our. love. Then anſwers: my 
heart, good Mr. Head, you are a blockhead; 
I know Mr. Trublue's merit better than you; 
as for your part, I know you to be as whimſi- 
cal as the devil, and changing with every new 
notion that offers; but for my ſhare, I'm fix'd 
and can ſtick to my opinion of a lady's merit 
for ever; and if the faie the can ſecure an in- 
tereſt in me, Monſieur head, you may go 
whiſtle : come come (anſwered my head) you, 
Mr. Heart, are always leading this Gentleman 
into ſome inconvenience or other; was it not 

you that firſt enticed him to talk to this lady ? 
Your d----d confounded -warmth made him 
like this lady; and your buſy impertinence has 
made him write to her. Your leaping and 
ſkipping diſturbs his ſleep by night, and his 
good humour by day. In heart, Sir, I will 
hear no more of it: I am head and I will be 
obeyed.----You lie Sir, replied my heart, (be- 
ing very angry) I am head in matters of love, 
and if you do not give conſent, you ſhall be 
forced; for I am ſure that in this caſe all the 
members will be on my fide. What fay you 
gentlemen Hands? Oh (ſay the Hands) we 
would not forego the tickling pleaſure of touch- 
ing a delicious, white, ſoft ſkin for the world. 
----Well, what ſay you, Mr. Tongue? Bleſs 
me! ſays the linguiſt, there is more gy in 
ſpeaking three ſoft words of Mr. Heart's ſug- 
geſting, than whole orations of ſigns or heads; 
io I am for the lady, and here 1s my honeſt 
47 neighbour 
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neighbour Lips will ſtick to it. By the ſweet 
power of kiſſes that we will, (replied the lips) 
and preſently ſome other worthy members 
ſtanding up for the heart, they laid violent 
hands (nem. con.) upon poor Head, and knock- 
ed out his brains. So now, Madam, behold 
me as perfect a lover as any in Chriſtendom, 
my heart purely dictating every word I ſay; 
the little rebel throws itſelf into your power, 
and if you do not ſupport it in the cauſe it has 
taken up for your ſake, think what will be 
the conſequence of the headleſs and heartleſs 
e . 5 T RU BLUE. 


LETTER LXVII. 


Sion NF Monday 12 0 Clock at Night. 
The proteſiing Lover; from Simon Everlove 78 
5 Dulcetta. „ 
8 I'VE me leave to call ycu, dear Madam, 
and tell you that I am now ſtepping into 
Bed, and that I ſpeak with as much fincerity 
as if I was ſtepping into my grave; ſleep is 
ſo great an emblem of death, that my words 
ought to be as real, as if I was ſure never to 
awaken : Then may I never again be bleſſed 
with the light of the ſun, and the joys. of 
| Wedneſday, if you are not as dear to me as 

my hopes of waking in good health tomorrow 
morning; your charms lead, my inclinations 

prompt, and my reaſon confirms me, : 
Madam, 


Your- faithful humble ſervant: 
LE 
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N order to obey your ladyſhip's commands 

* I have ſent you my thoughts upon your 
two weighty maxims of amorous policy 
we fly, they purſue, and enjoyment quenches love, 
But I ſhould run a greater — 


. of your dif- 
pleaſure by my obedience, than I ſhould by 
the negle& of your commands; theſe ſubjects 
leading me into more gravity, than is well 
conſiſtent with my own inclinations, or the 
peruſal of a fair lady. But to the buſineſs. 

To examine rightly how far theſe female 


maxims are in force, we muſt diſpoſe mankind 


into a diviſion, which I think has hitherto 
eſcaped the Logicians; to wit, the men of 
idleneſs, and the men of buſineſs. Under the 
firſt branch of which diſtinction is reducible 
a great ſhare of the world, and eſpecially that 
which we call the Beau Monde; for to make 
them all of a piece, we muſt give them a French 


* 


name too. 2 


The practice of theſe gentlemen, I muſt 
confeſs, has gone a great way to make theſe 


maxims paſs for authentic, and have ſuffici- 
ently authorized the ladies to ſtick ſo firm to 
their principles; but would they conſider a 


little upon what a ſcurvy foundation theſe to- 
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pics are grounded, they would damn the doc- 
trine for the ſake of the adore. L, 
| Thoſe idle gentlemen, (begging their par- 
don f:r fo familiar an epithet} ſhould ſhew the 
ladies what a difference there is between mo- 
diſh intriguing aud true love; for theſe ſparks 
make intriguing their buſineſs, and love, only 
their diverſion. They viſit their miſtreſſes as 
they go to the Park, becauſe it is the mode; 
5 to ſolicit their favour, not throu 
the impulſe of paſſion, but becauſe they have 
nothing elſe to do. Some other motives there 
are to engage theſe ſparks in the purſuit of a 
fair lady ; as for inſtance, upon the ſurvey of 
his rent-roll the lover finds 2 or 3oool. a 
year ſtill unmortgaged, ſends down immedi- 
. to his ſteward to ſcrew up his Tenants 
to due payments, and concludes with Money 
conquers all things : A potent proverb, I pray 
confeſs, to back his reſolution. But here con- 
ſider, Madam, what it is that purſues you; 
not the gentleman, but Fidlers, Maſquerades, 
Jewellers, Glovers, Milliners, hired Poets, 
with the confuſed equipage of all their reſpec- 
tive trades; the devil a dart of love is in the 
whole bundle, no more than there is in the ſtraw 
and oats that keep horſes for New-Market; 
here are only two beaſts to be backed, one. 
for pleaſure, and the other for profit ; I will 
feed one for the plate, and pamper the other for 
my own riding. „ 17 
A ſecond life to his purſuit is his vanity; the 
Beau having received a repulſe over- night, ſteps 
to his glaſs in the morning, and ſurveying his 
| | charming 


tow as another, but I think my calves. are a little 
of the large. Ah! that is it, ſhe did not like 
any drefs yeſterday. Here, Boy, reach my. blue- 
coat, I will tie my cravat with a double knot ta- 


day, and the buckles of my garters behind. Thus 


while his foppiſh fancy can invent any parti- 
cular change or whimſey in his dreſs, his 
Hopes are nouriſhed by an abuſive preſumption, 
that ladies are ſmitten by ſuch bagatel imper- 
tinence, Here indeed, Madam, the firſt max- 
im, 1f we fly, they purſue, is in force, upon 


ſcurvy terms; for the confirmation of ſuch a 


coxcomb's addreſs is the greateſt ſatyr upon 
the ſex; and a woman of ſenſe, rather than be 
plagued with ſuch a follower, if there were no 
other way, ſhould give him her perſon to be 


quit of his company; for here I dare be ſworn 
your ſecond maxim will hold, that enjoyment 


guenches love: for theſe gentlemen love as 
they hunt, for diverſion, as I ſaid before; and 
no ſooner is one hare ſnapt up, but they beat 
about for another. Beſides, Madam, it is 
but a modeſt preſumption, that theſe men of 
pleaſure and idleneſs, muſt have an ingredient 
of the fool in their compoſition, which cannot 


reliſh the true and laſting beauties of a fine 
woman ; they cannot make a true eſtimate of 
her ſenſe, her conſtancy, her ſeveral kind and 


endearing offices, which can only engage the 


affections of a man that truly underſtands their 
This 
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This brings into my conſideration how far 
theſe maxims may be applicable to your 
"correſponding with the latter part of your diſ- 
tinction; which I called the men of buſineſs; 
by which J underſtand men of ſenſe, learning 
and experience, and call them men of buſi, 
neſs, becauſe I would exclude a parcel of 
flaſhy, noiſy, rhyming, atheiſtical gentlemen, 
who arrogate to themſelves the title of wit 
and ſenſe, for no other cauſe but the abuſe of 
it; Such muſt be ranked with the firſt ſort of 
lovers, for they are the idleſt of mankind z 
neither do I confine the character of a man of 
buſineſs to the law, the church, the court, trade, 
or any particular employment: I intend it 
a farther latitude, and incluſive of all thoſe, 
who, deriding the fop, and deteſting the de- 
bauchee, have laid down to themſelves ſome 
certain ſcheme of theory, in any lawful art or 
ſcience, for the benefit of the public, or their 
own private improvement. „ 
Upon this foundation we may rationally con- 
clude the actions of ſuch men to flow directly 
from the operations of their reaſon. But here, 
Madam, without doubt the ladies will interrupg. 
me.---- Hold Sir, ſay they; © we abſolutely deny, 
that love and reaſon are conſiſtent, from which it 
follows, that your men of buſineſs have no 
buſineſs here. 


. 


1 am very ſorry, Madam, in the firſt place, 
that the qualification, which muſt recommend 
a man to a fair lady, muſt debaſe him ſo near 
the level of a brute, and deprive him of that 
divine ſtamp which diſtinguiſhes him rom _ 

eaſts 
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| beaſts of the field. What an affront is this 
to your ſex, that one muſt no ſooner begin to 


admire a woman, but he muſt ceaſe to be a 


man, and that the glory which a lady eee 
by the plurality of her adorers, ſhould- devs 1 
only upon the eſteem of ſo many irrational 


creatures ! No, no, Madam, I am too much 


- a courtier to let this vulgar calumny and fe- 


vere reflection upon your ſex to paſs unex- 


amined, 2) 1 
1 ſhall therefore make bold to ſay, that this 
very opinion, touching the inconſiſtency of 
love and reaſon, has coſt the fair ſex more 
tears, and have ſubjected men to more curſes, 
than the worft circumſtances of falſhood and 


perjury ; for depending upon this principle of 


the ladies, the greateſt raſcals have appeared 


the moſt paſſionate lovers, becauſe the greateſt 


knaves make the beſt fools, and the moſt uſual 
cloak for natural villainy, is an artificial ſim- 
plicity. To 


- But granting ſuch follies anÞkbfurditics to 


be the reſult of a real paſſion, ſuch love ought 
not to gain one grain the more weight in the 
balance of true ſenſe; for if the lover be a 
fool, this extravagance is but what is natural 
to his temper, and expoſes itſelf as wildly in 
the effects of his other ordinary paſſions, as in 
anger, fear, Joys grief, and the like, and muſt 
not properly | | 
but the weakneſs of his reaſon ; and the ſame 
pitch of paſſion that makes a Wittall appear 
lunatic, would ſcarcely be diſcernible in a Do- 


rimant. But if the force of love raiſe a _ 
— 0 


e called the ſtrength of his love, 
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of true ſenſe to the pitch of playing the fool, 
*tis then, if not more ridiculous, at leaſt much 
more dangerous in the conſequence; for be 
aſſured, Madam, that the bent of his deſire 
muſt be too violent to laſt long, and when it 


once begins to decline, it will prove as violent 


in the fall as in the riſe; and the conſtant re- 
fult of a ſober reflection, is the hatred and de- 
teſtation of any thing that had made him 
guilty of - extravagance, and debaſed him be- 
ow the dignity of his reaſon; and there is no 
medium in this caſe between the extravagant 
lover and the inveterate enem m. 
But begging your Ladyſhip's pardon for this 
digreſſion, I ſhall return to my man of buſi- 
neſs, and ſee how far your principle, /F we fly, 
they purſue, is applicable to a perſon of his 
character.. | ; 
To the examination of this point, it will 
not be amiſs, to conſider the ſeveral paces and 
proceedings of ſuch a lover in his amour. A 
man of buſineſs and ſtudy has his thoughts too 
round and compact within himſelf, to have his 
fancy ſallying out upon the appearance of every 
beauty that his daily converſation may throw 
in his way; but if it once lights upon that fair 
who can rouze him from his indifference, 
raiſing a pleaſure in his eyes when ſhe is pre- 
ſent, and an uneaſineſs in his heart in her ab- 
ſence, it is no imprudence to indulge the 
thought. Love (he confeſſes) is a vlefling ; 
and ſince it depends upon a ſympathy of na- 
ture, why may not I expe& that the fair crea- 
ture, who has raiſed ſuch emotions in me, 

| may 
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may in time, perhaps, be brought to 
mutual concern upon her? The hap 


that I -may expect from her loye, if her 1-6 3 


qualities be proportionable to her beauty, wi will 


infinitely reward the pains of my enquiring in- 
to her life and converſation. Here is the foun- 


dation of love fairly laid; and now my gentle- 
man goes on to work upon the ſtructure; he 
firſt enquires into the lady's character, but 
ſo as a man of ſenſe ought to do, without 
truſting the malice of ſome that may be her 
enemies, nor Jet conſulting the partiality of 
is reaſon may make a tolerable 
o0d balance between both; and if perhaps 
ome ſlip in her conduct has made the ſcale in 
accuſation the heavieſt, he has ſome grains of 


her friends. 


love to throw into the other to counterpoiſe it. 
His next buſineſs, is to gain admittance into 
her company; here he may find a thouſand 


beauties to augment, or as many failings, per- 
haps, to deſtroy his paſſion : and to his exami- 
f. refer his judgment upon the 

different character he might have heard of her 
before; for no reaſonable man will perempto- 
rily conclude from the mouth of common fame; 
it is a notorious liar, and generally in ex- 
tremes. If he believes it to the lady's preju- 
judice, he may wrong her innocence paſt re- 
if he truſt flying report in her fa- 

' vaur, he may be impoſed upon himſelf : for 
the us a (1 mean the laced coat as well as 


nation he mu 


dreſs; and 


the hobnail) cannot enter into the nice ſe- 
crets of female behaviour ; they ſometimes 
8 levity for freedom, ill humour for gra- 
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vity, noiſe and tattle for wit and ſenſe. Some- 
times they change hands, and call an air of 
good breeding coquetry ; they brand affabi- 
: fiey and good nature with the name of looſe- 
neſs; and, in ſhort, there can be no ſuch 
thing as a woman in their eſtimate, all muſt 
be angels, or all devils. Now my lover ſhall 
find out all theſe diſtinctions; he ſhall, in 
ſpite of female diſſimulation, ſearch. to the 
very bottom, and diſcover the leaſt paint upon 
the mind, as he does that upon the face. Ha- 
ving found the lady's temper conformable to 


his own, or being at leaſt aſſured, that he can 


frame his own humour to ſquare with hers; 
having known her ſenſe and underſtanding 
ſufficient . for a prudent conduct, at leaſt pli- 
able to good advice, he ſtands fixed in his re- 
ſolution, and reſolved upon his affection. 
Thus the beautiful edifice of love is gradu- 
ally and finely raiſed, whereof reaſon is till 
the the corner-ſtone, not like the triffing of-a 
fop's preparation, which, like a Lord-Mayor's 
pageant, is built in a night, glitters and is 
gaz ed at for a day, and the next dwindles into 
nothing. The building thus finiſned, the 
next buſineſs is, to invite the fair gueſt; it is 
impoſſible to confine the rules of his addreſs to 
any particular obſervation, becauſe they muſt 
be ſo diverſified by the circumſtances of the 
lover, the accidents of time, place, or accord- 
| ns to ſome humours and inclinations in the 
lady's temper, which laſt have always proved 
the moſt effectual means of gaining a lady's 
heart. If the lady's EI be inclinable 
| to 
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to gaiety, he makes the muſes ſpeak a geb 
word = = he „„ with" 
a very dull play, to have the pleaſure of ating 
the lover himfeif, nay, he * comply ſo far 
as to commend a very dull thing, if his miſtreſs. 
is pleaſed to approve it; he can take a turn 
in the Mall with his hat off, though the wea- 
ther be very cold, and join with her in railing 

at my Lord Such- a- one, or Miſtreſs Such-a-one, 
though perhaps he underſtands the quarrel to 
be no more than a pique, or a piece of malice. 
If the lady's temper be more grave and ſedate, 
He can fit an hour or two condemning tlie 


% 


wices of the town, and extolling the pleaſure 
of a country life; 7 ſometimes perh 
the A 


can have a fling at overnment, and be 


little jacobitiſh to pleaſe her; he can wait on 
her to church, and hear a Levite thump duſt 


and nonſenſe out of a pulpit cufhion for an 
Hour, and call it an excellent ſermon, to hu- 


- mour her approbation. With a thouſarid 


other fooliſh fancies, which, becauſe they are 
not very hurtful in themſelves, and that cuſ- 


tom has brought them into play, muſt be borne 
with upon this occafion; and when all is done, 
ceremony looks as decently in love, as in re- 


ligion; and a clown in intrigue makes as auk- 
ward a figure as a Quaker at church. Our 


lover therefore, writes, viſits, ſighs, declares 
dis paſſion with all demonſtrations of ſubmiſſion 


and ſincerity; all which is often repeated to 
Fave the lady's modeſty, and to footh a little 
pleaſing vanity incident to the fair ſex of ſee- 


that 
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thay the world ſhould know it, and ſubmits to 
the cenſure of a whining coxcomb, to favour 
= lady's yielding by the plauſible excuſe of 


a hard liege: But if after all this, he finds his 


pretenſions to no purpoſe, your maxim, Ma- 
dam, i we fly, &c. will not be of force to de- 
tain him longer; he has the ſame thread of 
reaſon to guide him out of the labarynth as led 
him in; he has not perhaps the ſame ſupport 
to his hopes, that every glittering ſpark with 


a coach and ſix can pretend; but were his 


fortune ever ſo conſiderable, he would not 


affront the lady's honour, nor his own judg- 


ment ſo far as to ſuppoſe her of a mercenary 


temper; neither can he imagine that the charm- 
ing fair, whoſe ſenſe he has ſo much admired, 
ſhould be captivated with the tying of his cra- 


vat, or the fancy of his ſnuff-box. No, no, 
he is rather convinced, that there is ſomething 
diſagreeable to the lady in his perſon, behavi- 
our, or converſation, which being a defect of 

nature, or education, he muſt patiently ſub- _ 
mit to without cutting his throat; and is the 


more willing to put up with her failings, be- 


cauſe fate perhaps may produce ſome other la- 
dy, that may value him upon theſe very cir- 
cumſtances that made the firſt diſdain him; 
ſo that in ſpite of your celebrated maxim, he 
betakes himſelf to his buſineſs, has the man- 
ners to free the lady from his impertinence, 
and the prudence to diſengage himſelf of the 
trouble. Neither is he much diſtreſſed to 
withdraw his affections; for as the proſpect of 
happineſs was the 11 foundation of his love, 
8 | 2 | | ſo 


. 
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ſo the progreſs of his paſſion, muſt have been 


„„ Us OPT 
- I have already, Madam, ſo far tranſgreſſed 


Oo 


nouriſhed with favours to keep it alive, and 
as naturally without this fuel will the fire go 


the bounds of a Billet-doux, that I am afraid 
to meddle with your ſecond maxim, and I'll 
make quick work with----enjoyment quenches 


love: One ſimile, Madam, and T take my leave. | 
What a ſtrange and unaccountable madnefs 


* 


would it appear in a ſubject of England, a 


. . 


and luxury, if he, diſcontented with his happy 
ſtate, ſhould raiſe combuſtion in his country, 
turn ambitious rebel, make a party againſt his 


” 


gentleman that 15 s peace and plenty, eaſe 


* 


Prince, and by force and Ny lay hold 
or the bare 


upon the government, and all this f 
pleaſure of being called King. I can affure 
you, Madam, did the pleaſure of a monarch 


conſiſt in nothing more than being placed on 
a throne, with a crown upon his head, and | 


the ſceptre in his hands, we ſhould have the 
upſtart prince uſe the government, as a fool 
does a fair lady after enjoyment; he would 


ſoon be cloyed with his defire, and uneaſy till 
he got quit of it. But if our Noll underſtands 
the policy of government, the many glories 
that attend a crown, the pomp of dependen- | 
cies, the ſweets of abſolute power, with the 


many delights and joys that attend his royalty, 
he would maintain his ſtation to the laſt drop 
of blood. This is eaſily applicable to a man of 
fenſe, gaining the crown of beauty; he can 


judge of the charms of his poſſeſſion, and = 
| | ue 


| 


' 
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lue enjoyment only as the title to his greater 


pleaſure. There are a thouſand Cupids attend- 
ing the throne of love, all which have their 
ſeveral petty offices, and ſerviceable duties to 
exhilarate their maſter's joy, and contribute 
to his conſtant diverſion, if he but underſtands 
how to employ them. | 5 
_ How far, Madam, I have recommended to 
you the addreſſes of an ingenious man, I dare 
not determine; but I am afraid I have ſaid ſo 


much againſt the paſſion of fools, that I have 


ruined my own intereſt; though you cannot 
reckon me among the idle part of men, being 
ſo happily employed this morning by the com- 
mands of ſo fair a lady. 
Your Ladyſhip's | - 
| moſt humble ſeryant. 


LETTER Joan. 


The Dreaming Lover; from Ben. Reſtleſs to 
| Lucinda. i 

| Friday Night, II Clock. 

I F you find no more reſt from your thoughts 

in bed than I do, I could wiſh you, Ma- 

dam, to be always there, for there 12 moſt 


in love. I went to the play this evening, and 


the muſic raiſed my ſoul to ſuch a pitch of paſ- 
ſion, that I was almoſt mad with melancholy. 


I flew thence to Spring-Garden, where with 
envious eye, I ſaw every man pick up his 


mate, whilit I alone walked like ſolitary 


Adam, before the creation of his Eve ; but the 
" 2. place 
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place was no paradiſe to me; nothing J found 


entertaining but the nightingale, which'me- 
thinks in ſweet notes, like your own, pro- 
nounced the name of my dear Lucinda- 
as the foal thinketh the bell clinketh. From thence 


L retired to the tavern, where methought the 
ſhining gals repreſented your fair perſon, and' 


the ſparkling wine within it looked like your 
lovely wit and ſpirit, I met my dear miſtreſs 
in every thing, and I propoſe preſently to ſee 
her in a lively dream, ſince the laſt thing. 
do, is to kiſs her dear letter, claſp her charm- 


ing idea in my arms, and ſo fall faſt aſleep. 7 


My morning hong, my evening pray rt, 10 
9 W daily mujmg, nightly care. 
5 Adieu. 


EE nn 


The Drunken Lover; from Bob. Brimmer 74 


1 


Alamira. 


ERE am I drinking, Madam, at the ſign 
11 of the globe; and it ſhall go hard but I 
make the voyage of old Sir Drake by to-mor- 


row morning. We have a freſh gale and a 


round ſea; for here is yery good company, and 


excellent wine: From the orb in the ſign Iwill | 


ſtep to the globe of the moon, thence make 
the tour of all the planets, and fix on the 
conſtellation of Venus. You fee, Madam, I 
am elevated already. Here's a gentleman tho', 
who ſwears he loves his miſtreſs better * 


* 

5 

ö 

| * 
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I do mine; but if I do not make him ſo drunk 


that he ſhall di gorge his opinion, may I never 
a 


drink your health again ; the generous wine 


| feorns to lie upon a traytor's ſtomach ; tis 


oiſon to him that prophanes ſociety by being 
- rogue in his cups. I wiſh, — e 
with all my heart, that you ſaw me in my pre- 
ſent circumſtances, you would certainly fall 
in love with me, for I am not myſelf; Pam 
now the pleaſanteſt fooliſh fellow that ever 
gained a lady's heart, and a glaſs or two more 
will fill me with ſuch a variety of impertinence, 


that I cannot fail to paſs for agreeable. You, 


drawer, bring me a plate of ice---hah ! how 


the wine whizzes upon my heart; Cupid is 
| forging his love-dart in my belly.---- Ice you 
dog, ice. The ſon of a whore has brought 


me anchovies, Well! This is a vexatious 


world. I with I were fairly out of it, and 


happy in heaven, I mean your dear arms, 
which is the conſtant prayer of your humble 
ſervant, drunk or ſober. | | 


F deſign to-morrow in the afternoon to beg pardon 


for all the ill manners of my debauch, and make 
myſelf as great as an emperor, 8 your 


ladyſbip ta the entertainment of Diocleſian. 


- 
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Love a blind Guide ; from Hugh Madlove to 


Penelope. 


* 7 HY ſhould I write to my deareſt Pene- 
.*” lope, when I trouble her with reading 


- what ſhe will not believe? I have told my paſ- 


fon, my eyes have ſpoke it, my tongue pro- 
1 it, and my pen declared it; I have 


figned it, ſworn it, and ſubſcribed it; now 


my heart's full of you, my tongue raves of you, 
my hand writes to you, but all in vain. If you 
think me a diſſembler, uſe me generouſly like 
a villain, and diſcard me for ever ; but if you 
will be ſo juſt to my paſſion, as to believe it 


ſincere, tell me ſo, and make me happy; tis 


but juſtice, Madam, to do one or the other. 
Wor indiſpoſition laſt night, when I left 


you, put me into ſuch diſorder, that not find- 


ing a coach, I miſled my way, and never 
minded whither I wandered, till I fancied my- 


ſelf cloſe by Tyburn. When blind love guides, 


who can forbear going aſtray? inſtead of 
laughing at myſelf, I fell to pitying poor 
Madlove, who, whilſt he roved abroad among 


your whole ſex, was never out of his way, 
and now by a ſingle ſhe was led to the gallows. 
From thoughts of hanging I naturally entered 


upon thoſe of matrimony: I conſidered how 
many gentlemen have taken ahandſome ſwing, 
to avoid ſome inward diſquiets ;---then why 
ſhould not I hazard the nooſe, to eaſe me of 

. my 


, 40D dc 


— 
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my torments? Then I conſidered whether I 


| ſhould ſend for the Ordinary of Newgate, or 


the parſon of St. Anne's; but conſidering my- 


ſelf better prepared for dying in a fair lady's 
arms, than on the three-legged tree, I was 
not much inclinable to the pariſh prieſt : Be- 


Aides, if I died in a lady's arms, I ſhould be 
ſure of chriſtian burial at leaſt, and ſhould haye 


the moſt beautiful tomb in the univerſe. You 
may imagine, Madam, that theſe thoughts of 
mortality were very melancholy; but who 


could avoid the thoughts of death when you 


were ſick? And if your health be not dearer 


to me than my own, may the next news I 
hear be your death, which would be as great 


a hell, as your life and welfare is a heaven to 
the moſt amorous of his ſex. SO 


Pray let me now in a line, whether you are 
better or worſe, whether JI am honeſt or a knave, 


and whether J ſhall live or die. | 
: L r LXXII. 


The confeſſing Lover; to Penelope. 
J Can no more let a Gay paſs without ſeeing 
or writing to my dear Penelope, than I can 
flip a minute without thinking of her, I know 
nobody can lay a juſter claim to an account 


of my hours, than ſhe who has ſo indiſputa- 


ble a title to my ſervice; and I can no more 
keep the diſcovery of my faults from you, than 


from my own conſcierice, becauſe you com- 


G's. _ poſe 


JanQified the debauch, I 
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poſe ſo great a part of my devotion. Let me, 
therefore, confeſs to my deareſt angel, how 
laſt night I ſauntered to the Fountain, where 
ſome friends waited for me; one of them was 
a parſon, who preaches over any Give but his 
laſs : Had not this company on Sunday night 
ſhould be very fit 
for repentance this morning ; the ſearching 
wine has ſprung the rheumatiſm in my right 
hand, my head aches, my ſtomach pukes, I 
dreamed all this morning of fire, and waked- 
in a flame: To complete my miſery, I muſt 
let you know all this, and make you angry. 
with me. I deſigned though, this afternoon, 
to repair to St. Anne's prayers, to beg abſo- 
lution of my creator and my miſtreſs ; if both 
prove merciful, I will put on the reſolution of 


* amending my life, to fit me for the joys of 


heaven and you, 
LETT rx Ln 
| Tbe rheimatic Lover ; to Penelope. 
| Dear Madam, 


N O W I write wich my aching hand the 
+ Y dictates of my aching heart; my body 


and my foul are of a piece, both uneaſy for 
want of my dear Penelope. Excuſe me, Ma- 


dam, for troubling you with my diſtemper; 
but my hand is fo ill that I can write nothing 
elſe, becauſe it can go no farther. 


4 


2ST, 


* 
FFV 


- 
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LETTER LXXIV. 


A Gentleman 1 Lady, profeſſing an Averſion 
to the tedious Formality in Courtſhip. 


| Dear Madam, 


I Remember that one of the ancients, in de- 

ſcribing a youth in love, ſays, he has neither 
wiſdom enough to ſpeak, nor to hold his 
tongue. If this be a juſt deſcription, the ſin- 
cerity of my paſſion will admit of no diſpute : 
and whenever, in your company, I behave 


| like a fool, forget not that you are anſwerable 


for my incapacity : Having made bold to de- 
elare this much, I muſt preſume to ſay, that 
a favourable reception of this, will, I am cer- 
tain, make me more worthy of your notice; 


but your diſdain would be what I believe my- | 


ſelf incapable ever to ſurmount. To try by 
idle fallacies, and airy compliments, to pre- 
vail on your judgment, is a folly for any man. 
to attempt who knows you. No, Madam, 
your good ſenſe and endowments Have raiſed 
you far above the neceſſity of practiſing the 
mean artifices which prevail upon the leſs de- 
ſerving of your ſex: You are not to be fo 
lightly deceived ; and if you were, give me 
leave to fay, I ſhould not think you deſerving 
of the trouble that would attend ſuch an at- 


tempt. 


This, I muſt own, is no faſhionable letter 
from one, who, I am ſure, loves up: to the 
greateſt hero of romance: But as I would 

„ G 6 hope 
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pꝛeſion on the heart of 


hope, that the happineſs I ſue for ſhould be - 


laſting, it is certainly moſt eligible to take no 
ſtep to procure it but what will bear no re- 


flection; for I ſhould be happy. to ſee you 


mine, even when we have both outlived the 
taſte for every thing that has not virtue and 
reaſon to ſupport it. I am, Madam, notwith- 
ſtanding this unpoliſhed addreſs, _ 
| _ Your moſt reſpectful admirer, 

| and obedient humble ſervant. 


rr 
A young Lady's Anſwer to a Gentleman s Leiter, 
who profeſſes an Averſion to the tedious Forms of 
Couriſbip. : x 
I AM no more fond of the faſhionable modes 
of courtſhip than yourſelf, Plain dealing 
I own is beſt ;. but methinks common decency 


| ſhould always be preſerved. 


There is ſomething fo peculiar and whim- 
fical in your manner of expreſſion, that I am 
abſolutely at a loſs to determine whether you 
are really ſerious, or only write for your own 
amuſement. When you explain yourſelf in 
more intelligible terms, I ſhall be better able 
to form a judgment of your paſſion, and more 
capable of returning you a proper anſwer. 
What influence your future addreſſes may 
have over me I cannot ſay; but to bs free 


with yop, your firſt attempt has made nd im- 
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The Gentleman Replys 


| Deareſt Madam, 
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LETTER LXXVI. 


more openly declaring 
© his Fin. 


N OW I have the hope of being not more 
LY deſpiſed for my acknowledged affection, 
I declare to you with all the Rs of a 
man of honour, that I have long had a ſin- 
cere paſſion for you; but I have ſeen gentle- 
men led ſuch dances, when they have given 
up their affections to the lovely tyrants of 
their hearts, and could not help themſelves, 
that I had no courage to begin an addreſs in 
the uſual forms, even to you, of whoſe good 
ſenſe and generoſity I had nevertheleſs a good 


opinion. You have favoured me with a few 


lines, which I moſt humbly thank you for. 
And I do aſſure you, Madam, if you will be 
pleaſed to encourage my humble ſuit, you ſhall 
have ſo juſt an account of my circumſtances 
and pretenſions, as I hope will intitle me to 
uw favour in the honourable light, in which 
profeſs myſelf, dear Madam, 35 


Your moſt obliged and faithful admirer. 


Be fo good as to favour me with one line 


more to encourage my perſonal attendance, 


3. 


it not diſagreeable. 5 
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LETTER LXXVI 


' The Lady's Anfeer to bis Reh, putting tl 
4 109 on „ . 


Sir, I 5 11 „ ; 

A S we are both ſo well inclined to avoid 
unneceſſary trouble, as well as unneceſ- | 
fary compliments, I think proper to ac- 
quaint you, that Mr. Durnford of Wincheſter, 
has the management of all my affairs; and is 
a man of ſuch probity and honour, that I do 
nothing in any matters of conſequence with- 

out him. I have no diſlike: to your perſon; 
and if you approve of what Mr. Durnford: 
can acquaint you with, in relation to me, 
and I approve of his report in your favour, I 
ſhall be far from ſhewing any gentleman, that 
I have either an inſolent or a ſordid ſpirit, 
eſpecially.to ſuch as do me the honour of their 
good opinion. Iam, TE. 
Sir, your humble ſervant. 


LETTER LXXVIII. 
The fond Lover. 
{| My charming Tyrant, | 
"i I F diſtraction be an argument of love, I need 


no other to convince you of my paſſion; 


All my paſt actions have diſcovered. it, fince 
I had thehonour to know you; though not 1 
0 LS: oo cr oo © ie 
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ſo ſenſibly as my behaviour on Sunday night · 


My reflection ön it, gives me more pain than 
I can expreſs, or you imagine; though in my 
mind thoſe actions may be forgiven, that pro- 
ceed from the exceſs of love. My letter will 

diſcover the loſs of my ſenſes, which I never 
had ſo much occaſion for as now, eſpecially 
when I preſume to write to one of ſo muc 
judgment as yourſelf; but you, my deareſt 
creature, muſt look upon the infirmities and 
diſtreſs of a love fick wretch, with the ſame 
candour and mildneſs that heaven does upon 
you; and let all my faults be forgiven by your 
tender heart, that is deſigned for nothing but 
compaſſion, and all the gentle actions of ſoft- 
eſt love. Whilſt I am preaching up pity, I 
muſt remember to practiſe it myſelf, and not 
to perſecute you with more words, than to tell 
you, that I love you to death; and, when I 
ceaſe to do it, may heaven juſtly puniſh m 
broken vows, and may I be as Miſerable 2 
now think myſelf happy. But as the greateſt 
paſſions are diſcovered by · ſilence, ſo that muſt 
direct me to conclude 


Yours, 
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LETTER LXXIX. 


A Letter from a Lady to a Gentleman, to whom 
pDpbe was ſhortly to have been married. 


M Y deareſt Billy's orders (as they ever ſhall 

by me) were punctually obſerved. How 
has your letter at once delighted and diſtreſſed 
me !---How happy that you was pleaſed with 
joiced was I at your 
arrival in town !---But I partake of your fa- 
tigue, and your tenderneſs makes too ſenſible. 


an impreſſion- upon me. You mult forbear 


expreſſing yourſelf ſo affectingly, if you would: 
not add to that diſtreſs which will ever attend 
your abſence, even when J have reaſon to hope 
you are in health: What then muſt I feel when 
your apprehenſions are ſo alarming! Heavens 
preſerve my beſt beloved! And Jet me flatter 


_ myſelf, that nothing but a depreſſion of ſpirits. 
occaſions them; and that the next poſt, for 


which I ſhall wait with extreme impatience, 
will bring me a more fayourable account. 
The thoughts of your return, which you 
mentioned ſo tenderly, at firſt ſoftened that 
bitterneſs of parting, which is not yet worn 
off: but, upon reflection, it cannot be; 'tis 
two days fatigue added to a tedious journey. 
Your ſtay can be momentary, and will renew _ 
a concern I can at preſent but ill ſupport : Your 
infinite good-nature ſuggeſted it to you; but I 
ſhould ſhew very little in deſiring it. 
--===== Providence bleſs the delight of my 
of my ſoul, to whoſe protection 97 
L 


{ 


And if this be your intention, and this on 


LETTER LXXY. 
From a Gentleman to his Miſtreſs, reſenting her 
ſuppoſed Coquetry. 


«I» 
24 


B E AUT T has charms which are not'cafis 
ly reſiſted; but it is, I preſume, in the 


power of the fineſt woman breathing, to coun- 
ter-ballance all her charms by a conduct un- 


worthy of them. This manner of ſpeaking, 


Madam, is what I am apprehenſive you have | 


not been enough uſed to: The advantages 
you poſſeſs, independently of any act of your 


own, cannot be any warrant for a behaviour 


repugnant to honour, and ſtrict good man- 
ners. I ventured to addreſs myſelf to you, 
Madam, upon motives truly honourable, and 


beſt to be defended ; but ſuffer me to ſay, that 


I never propoſed to glory in adding one to 
the number of your public admirers, or to be 
ſo tame, as to ſubject myſelf to an _ 

9 
I ſhall ſtill admire you; but muſt leave the 
flattering of your vanity to gentlemen who 


have more leiſure, and leſs ſincerity, than, 


Madam, | 


Your moſt obedient ſervant. _ 


L E T- 
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L. FTE LEXEXE 
De Lady's Angry Anſtuer. 


Sir, „ 

Y the letter I juſt now received from you, 

I faney you have been a little too haſty, 
as well as too free, in your conjectures about 
my conduct. I hope it is fuch, and will be 
always ſuch, as ſhall juſtify me to perſons of 
honour of my own ſex, as well as yours. Yow 
have ſurely, Sir, a right to act as you pleaſe ; 
and (at preſent, however) ſo have I. How 
long I ſhould have this liberty, were I at 
your mercy, this letter of yours gives me a 
moſt defirable and ſeafonable Intimation. 
For goodneſs ſake, Sir, let me do as I think 
proper: I ſee, you will. I fent not for you, 
nor aſked. you to be one of the number you 
mention, And, if think fie to withdraw 
your name from the lift, can I help it, if 1 
would ever fo fain? But could you not do 
this without reſolving to affront me, and to 
reflect on my conduct; I am unworthy of your 
addreſs. I grant it---Then you can forbear it. 
Perhaps I like to fee the young fellows dying 
for me; but fince they can do it without im- 
pairing their health, do not be ſo very angry - | 
at me. In ſhort, Sir, you are your own maſt- 
er; and, heaven be thanked, I am, at preſent, 
my own miſtreſs; and your well mannered 
letter will make me reſolve to be ſo longer than 


perhaps I had otherwiſe reſolved. You fee my 
follies 


Þ- 
1 


nt, 


* 


1 


han 


3 
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lies 


your letter. Thank you, Sir, for that too. 


being thus much obliged to you, in a dou- 


ble reſpect, can I do otherwiſe than ſubſcribe 


| RR thankful ſervant. 
The Gentleman's ſubmiſſive Reply. 


Dear Madam, 5 „ 
| 1 B E G ten thouſand pardons for = raſh 
| could 


letter to you. I wiſhed, too late, 


have recalled it. And when I had the favour 


of yours, I was under double concern. But 


indeed, Madam, you treated me, I thought, 

too lightly ; and contempt is intolerable where 

a mind is ſo ſincerely devoted. I never ſaw a 
a lady I could love before I ſaw you. I never 


ſhall ſee another I wiſh to be mine; and as I 
muſt Iove you whether I will or no, I hope 
you will forgive my fooliſh petulance. I am 


ſure it was inſpired by motives, that, however 


culpable in their effects, are intitled to your 


forgiveneſs, as to the cauſe. I cannot meanly 
fue, though to you. Do not let me undergo - 


too heavy a penance for my raſhneſs. You 
can mould me to any form you pleaſe. But, 
dear lady, let not my honeff heart ſuffer the 
more torture, becauſe it is ſo devotedly at your 


ſervice, Once again, I aſk a thouſand par- 


dons. 


| WartinG Love LITT IRS. 1% 
follies in my conduct. Thank you, Sir, for 
letting me know you do. I ſee your ſex in 
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dons.---What can I ſay more? I own I am 
haſty; but it is moſt when I think myſelf 
flighted, or uſed contemptuouſly, by thoſe I 


love. Such tempers, Madam, are not the worſt, 
let me tell you. And though I may be ready 
to offend, yet am I always as ready to repent, 
And, dear, good Madam, let me be reteived 
fo'favour this once, and I will be more cauti- 
ous for the future. For I am, and ever muſt 
be, whether you will allow it or not, 
Your moſt devoted admirer 
| and humble ſervant. 


LETTER UU 
The Lady's forgiving Return. 
Sir, | 35 
1 Cannot help anſwering your letter, becauſe 
you ſeem ſenſible of your fault. If your 
temper is ſo captious, your guard againſt it 
ſhould be the ſtronger. It is no very comfort- 
able view, let me tell you, that one ſees a per- 
ſon who wants to recommend himſelf to one's 
friendſhip, ſo ready to take fire. What has a 
woman to do in common diſcretion, but to 
avoid, while ſhe can, a proſpect ſo unpleaſing? | 
For if ſhe knows ſhe cannot bear diſreputable | 
imputations, as indeed ſhe ought not, and 
that the gentleman is not able to contain him- _. 
ſelf whenever he is pleaſed to be moved, from 
giving them; why this, truly, affords a moſt 
'| comfortable appearance of a happy life! How- 
ever, Sir, I cannot bear malice for a firſt fault, 


| though yet it looks like a temper, even in a 
| friend, 


But if it be | at UT; 
ſuch reaſons- for it, that neither charity, nor 


more of | 


WziTinG Love LETTERS. 14 
friend, that one would rather fear than love. 
never repeated, at leaſt till I give 


a profeſſed eſteem, can excuſe, I ſhall hope, 
that what has happened may rather be of good 


than bad uſe to us both. But indeed I muſt 


ſay, that if you cannot avoid ſuch diſagreeable 
inſtances of your ſenſibility, it will be juſtice 
to both, now we are both free, to think no 
Your humble ſervant, 
LETTE R 1 


From a young Maiden, deſerted by her Lover for 
| ; the Sake of a greater Fortun 47 . 


Mr. John, 


« 0 


1 Muſt take up my pen and write, though 


perhaps you will only ſcoff at me for ſo 
doing; but when T have ſaid what I have to 
ſay, then I ſhall have eaſed my mind, and will 


endeavour to forget you for ever. I have had 
ſo many cautions given me againſt the falſe 


hearts of men, and was ſo often told how they 
will vow and forſwear themſelves, that TI ought 


to have been on my guard, that's true: And 
Indeed, fo I was a great while: You know it 
well. But you courted me ſo long, vowed fo 


earneſtly, and ſeemed ſo much in love with 
me, that it was firſt pity in me, that made me 
liſten to you; and, oh! this naſty pity, how 
ſoon did it bring----But I won't ſay love 
neither. Ithought if all the young men in the 

world 
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world beſides proved falſe, yet it was i 


bie you ſhould. Ah ! poor filly creature th 5 
I was, to think, though every body :flattered- 


a heart ſo ſordidly bent on intereſt, as I always 


pe to be; but that, thought I, ange 


t will it be a 


it is a meanneſs I don't like, 


Security of his making a frugal huſband in an 


age. fo fruitful of ſpendthrifts. 


But at length it has proved, that you can | 
prefer Polly Bambridge, and leave poor * 


only becauſe ſhe has a greater portion than 


have. 


I fay nothing againſt Polly. I wiſh her well. 


Indeed I do. And I wiſh you no harm neither. 


But as you knew Polly before, why could 


E not have made to yourſelf a merit with 
er, 


without going ſo far with me? What 


need you have oſten begged and prayed, ſighed 


and vowed, (never leaving me, day nor night) - 
1 


till you got me fooliſhly to believe and 


pity you? an ſo, after your courtſhip was 
made a town talk, then you could leave me to 
be laughed at by every one I flighted for vou! 


Was this juſt, was this well done, think you? 


Here I-cannot go out of doors but I have 


ſome one or other ſimpering and ſneering at 
me; and I have had two ww lent 


me; ſo I have---But what poor ſtuff, in ſome 
of my own ſex too, is this, to laugh at and _ | 


deride me for your baſeneſs? I can call my 
heart to witneſs to my virtue in thought, in 
word, and in deed; and muſt I be ridiculed 
for a falſe one, who gives himſelf airs at my 


expense 
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to ſay any thing to blaſt my character: Why 


you have been guilty of, mention me with ſueh 
Heers, as, T hear, you have done to ſeveral; 
and pray call me none of your poor dear girls! 


on what has paſſe 


1 
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WRITING: 


ill of me, that's my comfort. I defy the world 


then ſhould I ſuffer inthe world's eye, for your 


I ſoek not to move you to return to the fide- 


lity you have vowed; for by this time, may; 
hap, you would be as baſe to Polly as you 


have been to me, if you did; and I wiſh her 


no willow-garlands, I'll affure you. But yet, 
let me deſire you to ſpeak of me with decency : . 
that is no more than I deſerve, you well 


know. Do not, to brave through the perfid 


— 


And, I hope ſhe will not take it to heart, poor 
thing !----with that infolence that ſo :ittle 
becomes you, and I have ſo little deſerved. 
I thought to have appealed to your conſcience, 
d between us, when't be- 
gan. I chought to have put the matter home 
to you] But I have run out into this length, 


and now do not think it worth while to write 
much more: For what is conſcience to a man 
who could vow as you have done, and act as 


you have done? 


Go then, Mr. John, naughty man as you 
are] vill try to forget you for ever. Rejoice 
in the ſmiles of your Polly Bambridge, 


and ;plad your heart with the poſſeſſion of an 


hundred or two pounds more than J have; arid 


ſee what you will be the richer or „ 


ove LETTERS. T43 | 
expence, and at the expence of his own truth 
and honour? Indeed you cannot ſay the leaſt 


0 


— 


3 
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few years hence. I wiſh no harm to you. 
Your conſcience will be a greater trouble to 

you than I wiſh it to be, if you are capable 
of reflecting. And for your ſake, I will hence- 
forth ſet myſelf up to be an adviſer to all my 
ſex, never to give ear to a man, unleſs they 
can be ſure, that his intereſt will be a ſecuri- 
ty for his pretended affection to them. I am 
though greatly injured and deceived, naughty 

A E 
N Your well wiſher. 


LETTER LIN. 


From a Gentleman to his Miftreſs, who ſeeing 
no Hepes of Succeſs, reſpettfully withdraws 
his Suit, „ . 


Madam, | | 
] Make no doubt but this will be the wel- 
comeſt letter that you ever received, from 
me; for it comes to i” Ac you, that it is the 
laſt trouble you will ever have from me, Nor 
ſhould I have ſo long with-held from you this 
ſatisfaction, had not the hope your brother 
gave me, that in time I might meet with a 

happier fate, made me willing to try every / 
way to obtain your favour. But I ſee, all the 


» 


hopes given me by his kind conſideration for 


me, and thoſe that my own preſumption had 
made me entertain, are all in vain. And I 
will therefore rid you of ſo troubleſome an im- 
portuner, having nothing to offer now but 9 | 

| FE rw arden 


7 
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ardent wiſhes for your happineſs; and theſe, 


Madam, I will . purſue you with to my life's 
laekdae. ou oils ol the es 
"May you, whenever you ſhall change your 


condition, meet with a heart as paſſionately, 
and as ſincerely devoted to you as mine! And 


may you be happy for many, very many years, 


in the man you can honour with your love! 
For, give me leave to ſay, Madam, that in 
this, my end will be in part anſwered, becauſe 


it was moſt ſincerely your happineſs I-had in 


view, as well as my own, when I preſump- 
tuouſly hoped, by the contributing to the one, 
to ſecure the other, I am Madam, with the 


| higheſt veneration, 


_ Your moſt obedient humble ſervant. 


LETTER 1 


/ 


From a Lady to a Gentleman of 1 Fortune, 


oho, after along addreſs in an honourable way, 
pPropoſes to-live with her as a gallant, | 


| Sir, ” | : 
AF TER many unaccountable heſitations, 

and concealed meanings, that your mind 
ſeemed of late big with, but hardly knew how 
to expreſs, you have, at laſt, ſpoken out all 
your mind; and I know what I am to truſt 
to! J have that diſdain of your propoſal that 
an honeſt mind ought to have. But I wiſh, 
tor my own ſake, (and I will ſay for yours too, 
becauſe your honour is concerned in it ſo deep- 


| ly) that I had had, at my firſt acquaintance. 


with 


— 


— 
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with you, ſuch an inſtance of your plain-deal- 
ing, or rather baſeneſs : Then 1 ſhould haye 
had no regret in letting you know how much 
I- ſcorned the propoſer, and the propoſal: | 
Though I hope, as it is, a little time and re- 
flection will make me, for the ſake of the lat- 
ter, abhor the former. 5 5 
However, Sir, I muſt ſay, you are very 
cruel to uſe me thus, after you had, by all the 
alluring profeſſions of an honourable love, in- 
ſpired me with a grateful return, and brought 
me to the freedom of owning it----Nor yet 
will I be an hypocrite, or deny my honeſt paſ- 
ſion; for that would be to err gutt | 
God is my witneſs, I loved you beyond all 
your ſex; yet I loved you virtuouſly ; I loved 
you becauſe T thought you virtuous. And 
now, though it may take ſome time, and too 
much regret, to get over, yet do I hope, your 
behaviour will enable me to conquer my fond 


folly. 8 


| 

Ungenerous man! to take advantage of your 8 
ſuperior fortune to inſult me thus, when, © 0 = © 
had gain'd my affections! What, though Iam a 
not bleſſed with a worldly circumſtance equal 
to what you might expect in a wife, can you 7 
think my mind ſo baſe as to ſubmit to be yours V 
on unworthy terms? Go unworthy man, and fo 
make your court to Miſs Reynolds, as you | to 
ſeem to threaten. She has a fortune equal to ae 


your own, and may you be happy together | 
I ſhould have been ſo, had I never known you- 
J never deceived you; You knew my m_— 

WE DE une | 
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fortune, and yet pretended to prefer me to all 
- my fer} nr TE I IS 
On me you might have laid the higheſt ob- 
ligation, by raiſing me to a condition I Was 
humble enough to think above me; and I 
ſhould have been, on that account, all grati- 
tude, all duty, all acknowledgment. On 


y Miſs e joan you will confer none; her for- 
5 tune will quit ſcores with yours, and you muſt 
8 both, in your union, be ſtrangers to the inex- 


ht preflible pleaſure of receiving or conferring of 
benefits: But this is a pleaſure which none 


* but generous minds can taſte. That yours is 
7 not ſo, witneſs your deteſted propoſal, after 
all ſuch ſolemn profeſſions of faithful and honour- 
ved | able love. And I have one conſolation, tho? - 


a conſolation I did not wiſh for, that I am 
under no obligation, but the contrary, to ſuch 
a man. And am as much your ſuperior, as 
the perſon who would do no wrong, is to 'one 
that will do nothing elſe. Send me, however, 
my letters, that I may be aſſured my fond cre- 
dulity will not be the ſubje& of freſh © inſult, 
and that perhaps to the perſon that ſhall be 
| What you made me expect I ſhould be. I will 
| ſend you all yours, the laſt only excepted. 
Which, as it may aſſiſt me to conquer my 
fond folly for you, I hope you will allow me 
do keep, though it is the abhorred of my ſoul 
----May you be happier than you have made 
me !----1s the laſt prayer you will have from 


Your too credulous well-wiſher. 
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LETTER LXXXVI. 


1 From a Lady to her falſe Loover, who after ha- 

. 6 ; e : 0 d . = 

©: ving braved all his Friends Expoſtulations, at 

T3 laſt is perſuaded to abandon her for another of 
1 larger Fortune. | ern M 


with me! How often have I adviſed you to 
this formerly]! How often have you vowed the 
impoſſibility of your doing it! How have you, 
in purſuance of this avowal, braved your 
friends, and defyed their reſentments, in ſuch | 
IF a manner, that gave them no hope of ſucceed- |} 

| | ing with you! though I always blamed your 


4 © e e 
| | ] T is a poor, a very poor pretence that you 
4 make, after what has paſſed between us, 
| | that you muſt, in compliance with the com- 
4 l of your friends, break off acquaintance 


e ee re, 
* 9 


| difobliging way of doing it, in regard to them, 

IT as your relations. But juſt as you had brought 

them to expect you would not be prevailed up- 

i | on, and they had fo far acquieſced in your 

os choice, that IJ had received and returned viſits 

FE from the principals of your family, for you |} 

| poorly to plead their menaces, is ſuch a jeſt. as | | 
is not to be received without contempt and 


indignation. 
Well, I can gueſs at your motives ! though 

| ou are too mean ſpirited to acknowledge them, 

Et and that they are too mean to be acknowledg- 

Ib ed. Miſs Holles can explain them all, by the 


help of a larger fortune than I have ee | 
| 5 8 ear 


* 


rr .. 
. = 4 9 
F 
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heard of your uncle's propoſal, and your viſit 


there. Go on, Sir, and welcome! I have 


ſpirit enough to deſpiſe the man that could de- 
ceive me. But could you not, for your own 


ſake, act this perfidious part in a more manly 
and more worthy manner? Could you not find 
a better reaſon than one you had always reject- 
ed, when it was more your duty to obſerve it? 
But muſt you, when your vows to me had 


made it your duty to diſpenſe with it, then 


ſhew your levity in adhering to it? Vet why 


do J expoſtnlate with a perſon ſo little deſerving 
expoſtulation? You may think me angry, be- 


cauſe of my diſappointment. It is true, it is 
a diſappointment, and I had a better opinion 


of you. than this conduct ſhews you deſerved; 
or things ſhould never have proceeded ſo far 
as they did. But it is a diſappointment, I 
hope, (rough no thanks to any part of your 


couduct, but yOu meanneſs) I ſnall ſoon get 
over. And though I wiſh you no harm, let 
us ſee, if, ſeven years hence, you will be fo 


many hundred pounds the richer, as makes 
- the difference to you, between Miſs Holles 


and her you have treated ſo unworthily. And 


If that will make you happier, I truly wiſh 


you may be ſo! For I am not your enemy, 


though you deſerve not that I ſhould ſtyle 
myſeif | 
Your Friend. 


H 3 11 
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LETTER 'LXXXVIE. 


Love -and Cyder a bad mixture 3 from Ned 


_ Heartleſs fo Chloris. 


IM Efortunes ah lay hold on me, when 


2 1 forſake my love, or fall ſhort of m 
duty, your coach was full, and Mr. C------- 


was vaniſhed; ſo J had no pretence left to 


avoid ſome ſober friends that would haul me 


into a cellar to drink cyder; a dark, chilly, 
_ confounded hole, fit only for treaſon and to- 
bacco. Being warm with the throng of the 


play-houſe, I 3 threw off my wig; 
the rawneſs of this curſed place, with the cold- 


neſs of our tipple, has ſeized upon me ſo vio- 


lently, that I am afraid I ſhall not recover it 


in a trice; J have got ſuch a pain in my jaws, 


that I ſhall not be able to eat a bit; So now, 
Madam, either live upon love or ſtarve. For 
heaven's ſake then, dear Madam, ſend'mea 
little ſubſiſtence ; let not a hungry wretch pe- 
riſh for want of an alms. Kind words is all 
I crave; and the moſt uncharitable prelate will 
afford a beggar his bleſſing---Pity my conditi- 
on, fair charmer ; I have got a cold without, | 
and a fire within; love and cyder do not agree, | 
fo I will have no more cellars, If you do not 
ſend me ſome comfort in my afflictions, ex- 
pect to have a note to this purpoſe---Be pleaſed 
to accompany the corps of an unfortunate 
lover, who died of an aching chops, and 2 
broken heart. 5 | 

L. ET. 
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LETTER. LXXXIX. 
The ardent Lover falſely acc ifed of neglect ; from 


Dorimant to Leonora. 


V OUR ſtrange and unexpected declaration 


of your unkind thoughts of me, has caſt 


a damp upon my ſpirits, that will break out 


either in melancholy or rage: I with it prove 


the latter, for then I ſhall deſtroy myſelf the 
| ſhorter way; in the fervency of my paſſion, 


and diligence of courtſhip, which has alarmed 


part of the world, to be accuſed of coldneſs 


and negle---but I will fay no more upon 
that ſubject, it is too warm; and if I touch it, 


will ſet me in a blaze. I remember the cauſe 
of my uneaſineſs the other days and I remem- 


ber the cauſe was repeated laſt night; and, in 
ſhort, I remember a thouſand things that make 
me mad; and ſince you have taken ſo oppor- 
tune a time of telling me of the coldneſs of wy 


love give me leave to tell you, that my paſ- 
ſion is ſo violent, that it will give me cauſe to 


curſe your whole ſex ; nay, even you, though 
at the ſame time I could ſtab myſelf for the 
expreſſion; now Madam, I will endeavour to 


ſleep, for I have not cloſed my eyes ſince I 7 
law you, f * 55 


- 


I 
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LETTER XC 


The Lover's Conſolation" to his Miftreſs who had 
been robbed; from Polidore to Muſidora. 


I Received your letter, Madam, with the 
ſtrange relation of your being robbed; I 
cannot tell whether my grief or amazement 
was greateſt ; it ſuſpended the pain of the 
rheumatifm for ſome hours, though I gained 
but little by that, for it only 2 place to a 
greater. All the conſolation F can afford in 
your ſorrow, is, that you have a companion 
in your afflictions, that 1 in every 
particular of your grief. 1 confider myſelf as 
a lady robbed of my fine things, ſtripped of my 
beſt clothes, and, what is worſe, of all my 
pretty trinkets, that have coſt me ſome. years 
in purchaſing : Though this be the greateſt 
misfortune a fine lady can ſuſfaia, yer I am 
fill more troubled at the manner ef the acti- 
on, than at the greatneſs of my loſs, that in 
a houſe ſo well peopled as mine; in an hour 
fo early, when all the world was awake; that 
all my good ſtars ſhould be then aflesp, is very 
provoking. m 8 —_ 
By this, Madam, you may judge whether 
my heart be not tuned to the very ſame notes 
of ſorrow with yours; and as I have the ſame © 
reaſons of my grief, ſo perhaps I ſhall agree 
with your Jadyſhip, as to the thought, which 
may afford you moſt conſolation, 
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Religion 5 
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Religion teaches me, that nothing in the 
world is properly our own, but borrowed ; 

and fince 1 am obliged to reſign even my ve 

life without murmuring, when he that lent it 
is pleaſed is to recall it, why ſhould I repine at 
parting with things of ſo much leſs import- 
ance? But to comfort myſelf after a more 
worldly manner : I conſidered that my cloaths 
would have been worn out in a year or two, 
that my fine things would have been out of 
faſhion in a year or two more ; ſo that I have 
only loſt the uſe of theſe things, which four 
Or 5 years would have robbed me of, with- 
out breaking a lock or opening a window. 
Beſides, another thing which gives me no 

ſmall comfort, is a reflection on the mercies 
of providence in matters of great moment, as 
in relation to my life, my honour, &c: one 
inſtance of which is pretty freſh in my memory. 
I recolle&, that ſome few months ago I was 
in a foreign country, far from my bs: Oe to 
comfort me, or my friends to aſſiſt me; a 
ſtranger to the place, and to the language; 
like a child among the ſavage beaſts; I had 
no companion but a brute more ſavage than 
they, who betrayed me into the hands of a 
villain, that would have ruined me paſt re- 
demption, had not providence ſent a gentle- 
man to my reſcue, who is dying at Res 


for love of me. This deliverance I think, may 
make ſufficient amends for the preſent loſs. 

Now, Madam, that I have gueſſed at your 
thoughts upon the matter, give me leave to 
preſent you with my ſentiments upon this af- 
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| brocade and jewels. 


defigned man for their guard. Now if a lady 


her of her inſufficiency. I know, Madam, 
that your ladyſhip has a very good and worthy 


triend and a father ; but ſtill a huſband is the 
beſt Guard-du-corps, and there are ſome pri- 
vileges annexed to his place, which would 


your bed-chambar. 

to aſk you: Do not you think that this thief 
that robbed you to be a very barbarous fellow? | 
and would you not be very ſevere upon him 
if he were taken? Moſt certainly you would. 


robbed me of a jewel, much more precious 
than any thing they have 


ſole my heart out of my very breaſt ; the gr 1 


— 


fair. And in the firſt place, I think, that ir 
the rogues had ſtript you of all that you enjoy 
in the world, even the white covering to your 
fair nakedneſs, I would catch you in my arms 
before any Dutcheſs in Chriſtendom ſet out in 


I think, ſecondly, a lady without a huſband 
lies very much expoſed to all abuſe from the 
rude world; that the weakneſs of their conſti- 
tution is a ſufficient proof, that their maker 


will negle& the protection which providence 
Jus elne her, when there 1s one that begs 
fo very earneſtly, and has ſo long ſolicited for 
the honour of the place ; it is but juſt I think, 
that ſhe meet with ſome ſmall rubs to mind 


gentleman very near you, one who is both a 


make rogues more cautious how they invaded 


In the third place, Madam, give me leave | 


Then what muſt I think of a perſon that has 


taken from you, I 
mean my eaſe and quiet? A little thief has 


but that I have ſo _ reaſon to judge favour- 
„ 8 
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of which has coſt me more ſighs and uneah- 


neſs, than all the wealth in the world could 


have done. I have purſued this charming 
Bandit from place to place, from town to 
country, from kingdom to kingdom, yet all 


in vain----I beg you, Madam, to conſider 
this; and be not too ſevere upon the poor 
rogues, though they ſhould be taken. 


This is the firſt ſervice my hand has done 
me ſince I left London; and were not the air 
too piercing for me, to venture abroad: after 
ſo much -bleeding, I would have told you all 
this perſonally, but happen what will, three 


or four days ſhall be the utmoſt confinement; 


I can lay upon my deſire of waiting on you; 


and that you have been ſo long releaſed from 


my company, you are more beholden to the 

force of my illneſs, than the ſtrength of my 

reſolution, which is always too weak to en- 

counter the paſſion of, „ 
Madam, 


Your moſt humble ſervant. 
LETTERS ao 
The Lover's Adieu. 1 
Madam, 


1 T is a ſad misfortune to begin a letter with 


an adieu; but when my love is croſſed, it 
15 No wonder that my writing ſhould be re- 
verſed. I would beg your pardon for the other 
offences of this nature which I have committed, 


ably 
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Toft by a too ardent deſire. 
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ably of your mercy; though, Madam, I ſhall 
never excuſe myſelf my own ſhame of the trou- 
ble, no more than I can pardon myſelf the va- 
frity of attempting your charms, ſo much above 
the reach of my pretenſions, and which are 
reſerved for ſome more worthy admirer. If 
there be that man 1 earth that can merit 
your eſteem, I pity him; for an obligation 
too great for a return, muſt to any generous 


foul be very uneaſy, though ſtill 1 envy his 


—_— | 
May you be as happy, Madam, in the en- 


joyment of your defires, as I am miſerable in 


the diſappointment of mine; and as the great- 
eſt blefling of your life, may the perſon you 
admire love you as ſincerely and as paſſionately, 


as he whom you ſcorn. 


| LETTER MEN. | 
L de reciprocal the greateſt Happineſs ; Free- 


love to Benevola. 


| W N AT ſhall I ſay to the deareſt woman 


upon earth! Were my thoughts com- 
mon, how eaſily might they be expreſſed ! But 
the expreſſion, like the enjoyment in love, is 
| | My ſoul plumes 
itſelf in the ſecret pride of being beloved by | 
you; and upon fo juſt a foundation of valuing 
myſelf, who can accuſe me of vanity? I can 
no more compliment what J love, than I can 


ſtarve what I hate; and therefore when I tell 
you, that your charms are more and more en- 


gaging 


What a bleſs'd union ſhou 
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gaging, and my love improving, believe it for 


a truth; Hear my wiſh, and then conclude ine 
happy. FF 

Oh! could I find ( grant heaven that once I may) 
A nymph fair, kind, poetical, and gay; 


Whoſe love ſhould blaze unſullied and divine, 


Lighted at firſt by the bright lamp of mine; 
Free from all ſordid ends, from intereſt free, 


For my own ſake — ory me? 
ould our ſouls combine 
I her's alone, as ſhe was only mine; 


Bleſs'd in her arms, I ſhould immortal grow, 


Whilſt in return I made my Celia fo. 
Sweet generous favours ſhould our loves expreſs, 
I'd write for love, and ſhe ſhould lovefor verſe; 
Not Sachariſſa' ſelf, great Waller's fair, 


Should for an endleſs name with mine compare, 
She ſhould tranſcend all that e'er went before; 


Her praiſes, like her beauty, ſhould be more : 
My verſe ſhould run ſo high, the world ſhould ſee 
I ſung of her, and ſhe inſpired me 
The world ſhould fee that from my love I MH 


At once my theme and inſpiration too: 


Bleſs'dinmywiſh, myfair, 'mbleſs'dwithyou, 


T went abroad yeſterday morning about ſe- 
ven, and returned about one this morning, 


ſleeped till paſt eight, then aroſe to tell you, 


that I dreamed of you all the time and that L 


LE T. 
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LETTER XH. 
The jealous Lover humoured 3 Maria 0 Hen- 


rietta. 


% 
4 . 


E are now, my dear Henrietta, at a 


moſt delightful eat; during two months, 


gaiety has preſided here: It belongs to a wi- 
dow ſcarce twenty. Enchanted with her new 
ſtate, ſhe comes to paſs the year of her mourn- 
ing here, only to meditate in peace on her 


future choice, when decency will permit her 


to make herſelf amends for what ſhe ſuffered 
with an old huſband, whom ſhe hated with all 


her heart. She has the moſt beautiful face you 


can conceive, a fine height, an air of dignity, 
and a moſt engaging ſincerity. In giving an 
account of her langs ſhe can ſcarce ſmother 
her laughter. The old lord was jealous, and 


ſhe could have over-reached him; ſhe could.----- 


This agreeable ſilly creature has juſt as much 
ſenſe as is neceſlary to amuſe herſelf, and to 
leaſe. | | | 
6 Miſs Annabella, her ſiſter, is a very differ- 
ent creature; was never out of this magnificent 
ſeat, where ſhe always lived with her father 
only. Her figure is noble and intereſting ; her 
air is ſweet and delicate ; ſhe has a great deal 
of breeding, and more ſentiment. She wants 


_—— in ſhort, but knowledge of the world; 
e 


but if has not all the graces which that be- 
ſtows, ſhe is free from the vices to which it 
leads; vices, which it is ſo difficult to avoid 


m 
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in polite circles, where they have found the 
contemptible art of forgiving mutually every 
defect of the heart. I am always enraged, 
when I hear this criminal indulgence honour- 
ed with the name of ſoftneſs of manners, know- 
ledge of human nature, and a condeſcention 
indiſpenſible in ſociety.----O ! this Sir Harry; 
he is inſupportable; every thing diſpleaſes him. 


I thought him of a more equal temper : 


People muſt be very amiable who appear ſo to 


| thoſe who ſee them every day; I am out of pa- 


tience with him: He adviſes me to throw awa 
a noſegay that Sir James has gathered himſelf, 
and has juſt given me; Sir Harry has not 
breathed ſince I have had it; he brings me 
twenty examples of illneſs occaſioned by the 
too ſtrong perfume of jonquils ; he aſſures me 
they are very bad for the head. As I fee his 
impertinent jealouſy, I ſhall keep the noſegay; 
I would keep it if it gave me a thouſand head- 
achs. 


LETTER meu 


Good Advice to Batchelors ;, from Domicillus fo 
Peregrine Pickle. 


V OU have declared againſt matrimony, and 

for no other reaſons, as I can learn, than 
that you are unacquainted with its ſweets. If 
you conſidered that there is no other licit means 
for peopling the world, and eſtabliſhing a kind 
of immortality, by the production of a ſuc- 
ccfive race of men, you would, perhaps, change 
your 
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your opinion; but without confining ourſelves | 
to general reflections, which affect leſs than 
thoſe of a more immediate concern; let us 
ſee if you could not live more agreeably with 
a woman, than in the fingle ſtate you are re- 
ſolved to make. choice of. For my part, I 
ſhould think that if you find yourſelf capable 
of regulating a family, of living upon good 
terms with an honeſt perſon, and of giving 
good education to children, you would find 
that there is nothing more comfortable than 
living with a woman who has made a tender. 
of herſelf to you, and who is willing to diſ- 
charge all the duties incumbent on that union, 
And indeed, if you examine every thing that 
paſſes in a family under proper regulation, 
ou will ſee that a good woman ſhares with her 
uſband whatever may happen; endeavouring 
to encreaſe his joy by her ſatisfaction, and to 
alleviate his pains and ſorrows, by the part ſhe 
bears in them. Though the firſt tranſports of 
love ſhould ſuffer ſome abatement, yet the 
virtuous woman will {till be her huſband's beſt 
friend. They concert together the meaſures 
they judge conformable to-the deſigns they un- 
dertake and put in execution. They never act 
but by agreement, their thoughts and ſenti- 
ments ref on the foundation of mutual con- 
fdence, and the good underſtanding that fub- } 
fiſts between them, adds unſpeakable charms 
to their union. A huſband may poſſeſs himſelf 
in perfect eaſe, by leaving the care of bis fa- i 
mily concerns to a frugal and good houſewife. 
How ſweet muſt it be 2 him to have ene, 
2 7 
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who are the effects of his own love, and who 
will be hereafter the ſupports of his old age ? 
But it is a much more ſenſible joy, to ſee that 
theſe children grow up by goodneſs by the edu- 
cation given them. Single life, in man, can 
no where find the real conſolation and aſſiſt- 


ance that are met with in the ſociety of a wo- 


man: You know that it is in quality of a 


help-mate, that God has given ſo amicable a 


half to man, and that therefore the ſcripture 


ſays, It is not good for man to be alone. You 
might even have ſeen in hiſtory, that the Ro- 
mans expelled their city thoſe that perſiſted to 
live in a ſtate of celibacy, as being uſeleſs to 
the republic: And, for ought I know, it 
might be of ſervice to our government to lay 

a tax upon all batchelors. But it would be 
better to lay upon yourſelf the injunction of 
engaging in matrimeny, which, no doubt, 
will be more agreeable than you have hitherto 


thought of. You will take, I hope, in good 


part, the advice I here preſume to give you, 
and believe that I am, with all ſincerity, &c. 


As a farther encouragement to the batchelor 
to enter into the matrimonial ſtate, we ſhall 
recommend to his peruſal, the following in- 
ſtance of nuptial felicity, wrote above a thou- 
ſand years ago, as we could many others of 
a much more modern date, if the limits of our 


work would permit it. 
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The fweets of Matrimony ; Pliny to Hiſpulla 


A S I remember the great affection that was 
+ > between you and your excellent brother, 
and know you love his daughter as your own, 
ſo as not only to expreſs the tenderneſs of the 
beſt of aunts, but even to ſupply that of the 
beſt of fathers; I am ſure it will be a pleaſure 
to you, to hear that ſhe proves worthy of her 
father, worthy of you, and of your and her 
anceſtors. Her ingenuity is admirable; her 
frugality extraordinary. She loves me, the 
ſureſt pledge of her virtue, and adds to this 
a wonderful diſpoſition to learning, which ſhe 
has acquired from her affection to me. She 
0 reads my writings, ſtudies them, and even gets 
4 them by heart. Vou would ſmile to ſee the 
. concern ſhe is in when I have a cauſe to plead, WF 
| and the joy ſhe ſhews when it is over; ſhe 
finds means to have the firſt news brought her 
| of the ſucceſs J meet with in court, how I am 
if heard, and what decree is made. If I recite 
any thing in public, ſhe cannot refrain from 
W _ placing herſelf privately in ſome corner to 
Hear, where with the utmoſt delight, ſhe 

feaſts upon my applauſes. Sometimes ſhe {ings 

my verſes, and accompanies them with the 

lute, without any mafter, except love, the 
beſt of inſtructors. From theſe inſtances [ 
take the moſt certain omen of our perpetual 
and increaſing happineſs ; ſince her affection 

is 
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day be what my wife fancies | 
therefore our united thanks, mine, that you 
have beſtowed her on me; and hers, that you 


the perſon, who had the happineſs of ſitting 
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is not founded on my youth and perſon, which 
muſt gradually decay; but ſhe is in love with 


the immortal part of me, my glory and re- 
putation. Nor indeed could le 

who had the happineſs to receive her education 
from you, who, in your houſe, was accuſ- 


s$ be expected 


tomed to every thing that was virtuous and 
decent, and even began to love me by your 
recommendation. For, as you had always the 


greateſt reſpect for my mother, you were pleaſ- - 
ed from my infancy, to form me, to com- 


mend me, and kindly. to — I ſhould one 
am. Accept 


have given me to her, as a mutual grant of 
joy and felicity. | | | 


LE. TT ERͤ 6 


The Lover in a puzzle; from Bob. Inquiſitive 
_ to Lady Harriot. 8 


Madam, | 


ONE ſurely can labour under greater 
diſadvantages than he, who preſumes to 


write to a lady, to whom he is intirely un- 


known. But a man who has been ſo long 


condemned to ſilence as I have, has ſome plea 


for taking a liberty to write, that would be 
otherwiſe unpardonable. This, Madam, I beg 
you will ſee as my apology for giving you this 
trouble, and for preſuming to aſk, whether 


by 


* 


in vain, long waited for an opportunity of 


vourable to his wiſhes, be admitted to the ho- 
nour of 
Madam, I humbly requeſt: It is, that; you 
will find a way (for intereſt I know of none) 
by which I may be honoured with your de- 
terminations. e e 


* 
1 z 
9 3 


far in preſuming to take this liberty; but! 
what J feel, while L write this to you, and 
I have the happineſs of receiving your anſwer. 
LETTER n 
The Anfaaer to the la by a Friend 2 the 1 


5 „ 33 FP 
T AM perhaps taking as ſtrange a liberty as 
you took yeſterday ; but if you hope pardon 
from one woman, you muſt be ready to grant 
it to another. I have ſeen your letter to lady 
- Harriot, and as I think it impoſſible for that 
lady to anſwer it, my regard for her, makes 
me take the taſk upon myſelf. I am ſurprized, 
Sir, and doubtleſs ſhe is more ſo, that an ab- 


to her, eſpecially as lady Harriot has ſo uni- 
verſal an acquaintance, that I cannot think 
it very difficult for a man of faſhion to get 


himſelf intreduced to her, without his taking 
| | 


364 FAT ComMernte ART ov”, 
by you at the opera laſt night, and whohas, 


ſpeaking to you, might, ir all thingowere fn. 


your acquaintance. Another favour, 


I am fenfible, Madam, that I have gone too 
beg to be forgiven. No words can deſcribe 
which I ſhall continue to ſuffer, at leaſt till 


ſolute ſtranger ſhould take the liberty to write 
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this extraordinary method: however, you muſt 
permit me to ay, that there are few people 

to whom lady Harriot would with to he known, 
as an acquaintanee, beyond the number of 
thoſe who have at preſent that honour. We 
are not more ignorant of you, than we are of 
your meanings; but if you have any further 
thoughts I do aſſure you there will require a 
great deal more to ſupport ſuch an applica- 
tion. I am ſincerely the lady's friend, and in 
this inſtance T am perſuaded I am acting the 
part of a friend to you. I have only obſerr- 
ed what I think you ought to have done, and 
in what manner, and I leave the reſt to your 
Aſentioon ee 
Lam, Bir, $3 TEM 
Your humble ſervant; 
| Eliz. Modely. 


LETTER XOVNL 


Love unhappy, or the Generous Huſtand. 


1 T is as impoſſible to draw a true picture 
of love, as it is to limit its courſe in its 
full career. Its effects and appearances are va- 
riagated according to the humour, temper, and 
circumſtances of thoſe who feel themſelves 
poſſeſſed of it; as is evident from the different 
exhibitions of it in the foregoing letter, which, 
by comparing one with the other, a lover 
may know how he may obtain ſucceſs in his 
courtſhip. But though love may be ſtrong 
and reciprocal before marriage ; yet if, after 
| the 
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the nuptial knot is tied, there is not àa mutu- 
al goodwill and endeavour to keep the paſſion 
alive, it will ſoon grow cold, and at length 
be attended with the worſt conſequences. 
If, therefore, they would continue that hap- 
pineſs, propoſed by their union, to the end 
of their lives, they muſt both agree in the 
means, for a failure on either ſide will ruin 
the whole ſtructure, as effectually as if both 
contributed to it. There are, however, ſome 
circumſtances which very much vary the caſe; - 
as when a young lady is compelled by her 
friends to give her hand to a perſon, when her 
heart is pre- engaged to another. In this caſe, 
it is extremely difficult to give proper rules and 
directions. Inſtead of which, therefore, we 
ſhall relate the hiſtory of ſuch an affair, and 
leave the reader to judge of the propriety of 


the Lady's conduct therein. | 
The firſt impreſſions that Love makes on us 
are generally the ſtrongeſt, nor can they be 
removed by the commands of parents, intereſt, 
or prudence: how unhappy then are thoſe 
ladies, who, for the alliance of families, titles, 
and private views, are torn from the arms of 
_ thoſe they love, to be married by mercenary 
fathers, to men they can ſcarce endure. This 
w1ll be beſt illuſtrated by the following ex- 
_—__::- 7 1 26h. HONG 
| Clerimont, a gentleman of fortune, loved a 
lady, beautiful, young, and rich. Their love 
ſeemed ſo much the more happy, becauſe. it 
was approved of by their parents, who delign- 
to marry them, Arabella, far MOR: ard 
: | ads 


| lady's name, looked on Clerimont as her Huſ- 
band, and gave herſelf therefore a liberty to 
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hurried to his Lawyer to give him inſtructions 
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- 


indulge a paſſion which ſhe thought it her 
duty to increaſe. Clerimont was. as fond of 


his Arabella, and flattered himſelf with the 3 


greateſt happineſs, in living with a woman 
whoſe love was mutual. While the writings 
for the marriage were drawing, the young 
lady went to one of the theatres to ſee a fa- 


vourite play. In the middle of the firſt act, 


Cleanthes, a young nobleman of the firſt 
rank, came into the ſame box where Arabella 


was. Her mien, her charms and her wit, 


raiſed in him a ſudden paſſion he knew not 
how to account for. He gazed, he ſighed, he 
loved. When the play was over, he conduct- 


| ed her through the crowd to her chair, and 


was agreeably ſurprized, when he ſaw her ſer- 
vant, to find it the livery of a gentleman he 


was very well acquainted with. The next 


morning he waited on Arabella's father, and 
enquired after his new charmer: and as foon 
as he heard ſhe was his daughter, he made 


Propoſals for marrying her. The old gentle- 


man, when he was recovered from his ſurpriſe, 
and found the young nobleman ſerious in his 
demands, thought the match too advantageous 
not to be made up as ſoon as poſſible; they 
agreed to have her jointure ſettled that after- 
noon; the marriage ſolemnized the next morning. 
Cleanthes would fain have ſeen the lady; but 


her father ſaid it was not ſo proper, till he had 


acquainted her with his intentions. Cleanthes 


for 


* 


engagement: but what words can deferſbe her 
wonder, and the various effects of le 
and deſpair, whilſt ſhe received the charge of 
giving her hand the next morning in marriage 
to a perſon ſhe knew. nothing of. In vain were 
all her tears, prayers and entreaties; no re- 
proaches of injuſtice to Clerimont, no argu- 


rere No 


ſoft perſuaſions of paternal love could ſet aſide 
the prevailing arguments of ' grandeur, titles, 
and riches, Her father was ſevere, and would 
be obeyed, and haughtily urged, it was no- 
thing but her duty to wage. He threatened 
her with violence if ſhe reſiſted his will, and 
with an imperious command, left her in all-the 
anguiſh of a deſpairing maiden, Scarce had 
ſhe recovered her ſenſes, when ſhe found 
means to ſend this news to her Clerimont's 
lodgings ; but he was unhappily gone for a 
day or two to a country houſe, he had in a 
neighbouring village to order ſome. repairs for 
the better reception of his Arabella. The next 
morning which was to bring her miſery and a 
huſband, arrives, after-a night ſpent in fears, 
hopes, and deſpair : her father enters her cham- 
ber, renews his reaſons of power, intereſt, and 
wealth, but finds her ſtill inflexible: As he 
knew nothing could move her, but by per- 
ſuading her it was her duty, he threatened her 
with the heavieſt curſes in caſe of diſobedience. 
In fine, amidſt the horrors of ſuch a guilt, 


amidſt the tender thoughts of Clerimont, = 
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for the ſettlement; and the old Gen email 
ſent for Arabella, to inform her of his -new' 


„ grief, 


ment of future miſery to herſelf, nor all the 


„% 4 
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the fears of a father's curſe, ſhe ſuffered herſelf 
to be dragged to the altar, perceiving it was 
impoſſible to avoid the facrifice. After the ce- 
remony ſhe was conducted to her lord's houſe, 
| where, if pomp, titles, and riches could give 
| happineſs wirh a man ſhe did not love, none 
could be more happy than Arabella: But in 
the public joy ſhe ſeemed diſcontented, and 
broken ſighs, and dejected looks, betrayed the 
inward ſorrow of her heart. 

Clerimont heard the next day of Arabella's 
ho re, and after being informed of the 


particulars, he could not bear to continue in 


3 London, but took poſt horſes HAD Fo for 
1 Paris, under all the grief a diſappointed lover 
. cf 63.1 | 
af Arabella's huſband was good humoured, 
' WW complaiſant, and 3 fond of her; 
x preventing every wiſh, by giving her every 
„thing ſhe could defire : But love is very unjuſt, 
3 ſhe could only repay the tenderneſs of her huſ- 
2 band, in a cold indifference; which he perceiv- 
10 ed, and was ſenſibly affected with, though he 
or knew not ſhe loved any other perſon. He 
x0 continued his earneſt . Ada to pleaſe, but 
| 2 vithout any ſucceſs. | | 
w At this time a friend of his arrived from Paris, 
m and told him, without any deſign, of the for- 


mer love of Arabella and Clerimont. He was 
thunderſtruck at the news, and never enquired 
more of the cauſe of her coldneſs to him. He 
was convinced of her virtue, as ſhe was ſtrict 
in her behaviour, cautious of her company, . 
regular in her family, 1 great reſpect 
to 


clinations, which made her dutiful to him. 


mont) you might find that unhappy lover, 


knowing his perſon, fell into an inexpreſſible 


dear, dear Clerimont But even this declara- 
tion moved not Cleanthes to ſhew any reſent- 


P . * 
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to him, but no tenderneſs: And he ſaw. with 
grief it was her good ſenſe only, not her in- 


He admired her conduct, but complained of 
his own bad fortune. Among other ſolitary 
amuſements, Arabella uſed to divert her me- 
lancholly, with deſigning landſcapes, which ſhe 
did to perfection. In all her deſigns (her paſ. 
ſion and thoughts being till fixed on Cleri- 


ſometimes as a deſpairing ſhepherd under the 
covert of a willow; ſometimes as a gay roving 
ſwain amongſt a troop of coluntty Talks juſt 
as her hope or feard ictated. Cleanthes having 
often ſeen Clerimont in public places, an 


* 


anguiſh to ſee. the heart of his wife, ſo ſenſibly 
affected towards his rival; but he was quite 
overwhelmed with grief, when he ſaw her hang 
thoſe pictures by her bedſide, that ſo her lover 
ight be the firſt object that appeared to her 
when ſhe firſt waked; and one morning, when 
her huſband, who deſerved the utmoſt pity, 
ſeemed to be faſt aſleep, he was ſo unhapp 
as to hear her ſigh, as ſhe looked on thoſe 
landſcapes, and in a paſſionate tone cry out, My 


ment, but, if poſſible, he redoubled his ten- 
derneſs, hoping that might wean her from a 
paſſion ſo ill placed. Almoſt two years he ſpeit 
in this condition, without being able to change 
in the leaſt the heart of his Arabella; when, 
deſpairing of her love, he reſolved to make a 
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campaign in Flanders; where, in a deſperate. 


attempt he had voluntarily undertaken, ac- 


cording to his wiſhes, he received two mortal 


wounds. He was carried to his tent, where, 


finding ſome ſtrength remaining, he called for 
pen and paper, and wrote the following letter 
to her. os 


My dear Arabella, | 
© T would have ſaid wife, had I not been 
© convinced that name was hateful to you. As 
this is the laſt letter you will ever receive 


| © from me, I muſt teſtify in it my grief, for 


© having been the occaſion of the miſery I am 
« ſenſible you muſt feel in your loſing Cleri- 
mont: but had I known my Arablla, your 
© heart had been pre-engaged, I would not 


| © have parted you from the man you ſo tender- 


* ly loved, to join you to a huſband you could 


| © never endure, That I loved you, by my 
actions you may be ſatisfied; but ſhould any 
doubt remain, think what I muſt have felt, 


© rather than give you any uneaſineſs in re- 


[© proaching you, when J have beheld the happy 


* Clerimont in every picture, in every room, 


* Nay by your bedſide, to be the object of your 


* wiſhes.----When I have heard you ſigh for 


* him, and paſſionately call for him.---This 


© I filently ſuffered; I ſaw you indulge a 
paſſion you ſhould have endeavoured to ſtifle. 


I wiſh you could have loved me, but wiſhed 
in vain, T am now within a few moments 


of death; and in theſe lateſt words, I deſire, 
that no remembrance of what is paſt, mav- 
I 2 ever 
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ever diſturb the pleaſure you will be ſoon at 
 hberty to enjoy with your Clerimont. Could 
you have Dans me, we both might have been 
happy; but your firſt love had made too 
© ſtrong an impreſſion to be eraſed. You 
© may be happier with Cleriment, but can 
© never have a more loving huſband than 

- Your expiring  ' 

-  CLeanTass, 


The news of Cleanthes's death, accompa- 
nied with this letter, flung her into an extreme 
grief; but when his body was brought home 
from the army, to be interred with his anceſt- 
ors, ſhe would have ſacrificed herſelf, that ſhe 
might give him life, becauſe ſhe did not 
give him her heart. As often as ſhe called to | 
mind the love, merit, and tendernefs of her c 


huſband, with reproaches on her ſtars, her Cc 
love, and her father, ſhe flung herſelf into al! fl 
the agonies of rage and madneſs. So violent li 
a ſtate brought on a burning fever, which in el 
a few days terminated in the death of a woman, w 
who died unhappily for being married to the o1 
man ſhe could not love, and who might have th 

et | to 


lived happy with the man ſhe did. 
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| F Father's Advite to bis Daughter, on the Choice 


7 OU are now, Sophy, grown up to woman's 
eſtate, and you are not to remain always 
ſingle. © Your mother and I would have you 
happy, becauſe our happineſs depends on yours: 
The happineſs of a virtuous young woman is 
to make an honeſt man happy; we muſt there- 
fure think of marrying you. We muſt think 
of this betimes, for your fate through life de- 
pends on marriage, and we cannot think too 
much on it. „ 
Nothing, perhaps, is more difficult than the 
choice of a good —— perhaps the 
choice of a good wife. You, Sophy, will be 
| this rare woman; you will be the pride of gur 


= who ſtill have more. There is no man who 
= ought not to think it an honour to obtain you; 
there are many whom it would do you honour 
to obtain; among this number, the buſineſs is 
to find one ſuitable to you, to get acquainted 
with him, make him acquainted with you. 
. The greateſt happinefs of marriage depends 
on ſo many points of agreement, that it would 
| be a folly to think to find them all: the 
moſt important muſt be made ſure of prefer- 
ably to the reſt; if the others can be procured 
doo, ſo much the better; if they cannot, the 
| I 3 mul 


lives, and our happineſs in old age. Buk haha 
| Ever great merit you may have, there are mem 
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they muſt be overlooked. Perfect happineſs; 
e be found in this world; but 3 
of misfortunes, and that which may always be 
avoided, is to be unhappy by one's own Kalk 
There is a ſuitableneſs which may be called 
natural; there is alſo a ſuitablenefs arifin 
from the inſtitutions. of men, and a ſuitable. 
neſs that depends wholly on opinion. Of the 
two laſt, parents are the proper judges : 6f 
the firſt, the children alone can judge. In 
marriage made by authority of parents, thoſe 
ſuitableneſſes that ariſe from inſtitutions and 
opinion are alone minded: The matches are 
not between the perſons, but their ranks and 
fortunes : but both theſe are ſubject to change: 
the perfons alone remain the fame in all places, 
and at all times. The happineſs or unhappi- 
neſs of the married ſtate depends, in ſpite of 
fortune, in perſonal ſuitableneis. 
Your mother was. a woman of family, I 
had a large fortune: Theſe were the ſole con- 
fiderations that influenced our parents to join 
us together. I have loſt my fortune, ſhe has 
loft her rank: forgot by her family, what 
does it ſignify to her that ſhe was born a lady! 
In the midſt of our diſtreſs the union of our 
hearts made up for every thing: the confor- 
mity of our taſte made us chuſe this retirement, 
We live happy in our poverty ; each 1s to the 
other inſtead of all. Sophy is our common 
treaſure: we thank the Almighty for giving 
her, and taking away every thing elſe. You 
ſee, child, whither providence has brought = 


us. Thoſe conſiderations which occaſioned 
our | 


— 


- 
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our marriage are vaniſhed, and that which was 


counted as nothing, makes all our happineſs. 
It is for man and wife to ſuit themſelves. 


Mutual inclination ought to be their firſt tie; 


their eyes, their hearts, ought to be their firſt 
guides: For as their primary duty, after they 
are joined together, 1s to love one another 


and as to loye or not to love, does not depend 


on us, this duty neceſſarily implies another, 


namely, to begin loving one another ' before 


marriage: this is a law of nature, which can- 
not be abrogated. Thoſe who have reſtricted 
it by many civil laws, have had more regard 
to the appearance of order, than to the happi- 
neſs or morals of the people. You ſee, my 
dear, that the morality We preach to you, is 
not difficult: It tends only to make you your 


_ own miſtreſs, and to make us refer ourſelves 


entirely to you for the choice of your huſband. 
After giving you our reaſons for leaving you 
at full liberty to make your own choice, it is 


Proper to mention thoſe which ought to 1n- 


duce you to uſe it with prudence. Sophy, you 
have good nature and good ſenſe; much in- 
tegrity and piety; and thoſe qualifications 
which a woman ought to have; and you are 
not diſagreeable. But you have no fortune : 


You have the beft riches, indeed; but you 


want thoſe that are moſt valued by the world. 

o not aſpire therefore to what you cannot 
attain to, and regulate your ambition, not by 
your own judgment, or your mother's and mine, 


but by the opinion of men. If nothing were 


to be conſidered but merit equal to your own, 


I 4 I 
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1 know not where I ſhould ſet limits to hopes: 
But never raiſe them above your fortune, which 
you are to remember is very ſmall. You never 
faw our proſperity ; you were born *after we 
failed in the wor 4 : . You have made our po- 
verty pleaſing to us, and you have ſhared in it 
without pain. Never, child, ſeek for that 
wealth which we thank heaven for taking from 
us: We never taſted happineſs till we loſt our 
riches. 4 : 


ſomebody ; and you are not fo poor as to ren- 
der you a burden to an honeſt man. You will 
be courted, and perhaps by perſons who are 
not worthy of you. If they ſhew themſelves 
what they really are, you will form a juſt eſti- 
mate of them: Their outſide will not impoſe 
on you long. But though you have. a good 


judgment, and can diſcern men, yet you want 


- * Giffemble. An artful cheat may ſtudy your 
Wh taſte, in order to ſeduce you, and counterfeit, 
before you, the virtues to which he is an ab- 
ſolute ſtranger. Such a one, child, would 

ruin you before you perceive it, and you would 
not ſee your error before you was paſt recovery. 
The moſt dangerous of all fnares, and the on- 
ly one from which reaſon cannot refrain you, 
is that into which the paſſions hurry one: If 
ever you have the misfortune to fall into it, 
you will ſee — but illuſion and chimerss, 
your eyes will be faſcinated, your judgment 
will be confuſed, your mind will be corrupt- 


ed, you will cheriſh your very error; and 1. 


You are too agreeable, Sophy, not to pleaſe 


experience, and know not how far men can 
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s: vou come to ſee ĩt, you will have no deſire to leave 
ch it, It is to Sophy's reaſon, not to the bias f 


her heart, that we commit her. While paſ- 


we ſion hath no aſcendancy over you, judge for 
0- yourſelf : But whenever you fall in love, com- 
it mit the care of yourſelf to your mother. 
at This agreement which I pn to you, 
Jin ſhews our eſteem for you, and reſtores the na- 
tural order, It is natural for parents to choofe 


huſbands for their daughters, and to conſult 
the daughter only for form's fake. We ſhall 


n- do juſt the contrary, you ſhall chuſe, and we 
ill ſhall be conſulted. Make uſe of this right, 
re Sophy, freely, and wifely. The huſband that 
es is ſuitable for you ought to be your own choice 
ti and not ours; but it is we muſt judge whether 
ole you are not miſtaken in his ſuitableneſs for you, 
od and whether you are not doing, without know- 


nt ing it, what you have no mind to. Birth, for- 
an tune, rank, or opinion of the world, will have 
ur no weight with us. Take an honeſt man, 
it, whoſe perſon you like, and whoſe temper is 
Ab- fuitable to you; whatever he is in other re- 
uld ſpects, we ſhall receive him for our ſon in-law. 
uld His income will always be large enough, if he 


| bath hands, good morals, and loves his fami- 


n- I. His rank will always be high, if he eno- 
Qu ble it by virtue, If every body ſhould blame 
if us, what doth it ſignify? We ſeek not the ap- 


W probation of the public, Your happineſs ſuffi- 
ecs to us. 2 
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A Love Scene; to George Lovemore. 


0 ha : | 15 Monday. 
Lovemore, Tents I Te 

T H E die is caſt, and the whole happineſs 
of my life depends on the preſent moment. 


After having kept the letter, confeſſing my 
paſſion, two days, without having reſolution 


to deliver it, this morning in the garden, be- 


ing a moment alone with lady Julia in a ſum- 
mer-houſe, the company at ſome diſtance, I 
aſſumed courage to lay it on a table whilſt ſhe 


looked out at a window, which had a proſpect 
that engaged all her attention. When I laid 
it down, I trembled, a chilneſs ſeized my 


whole frame, my heart dyed within me. 
withdrew inn 

ſee whether ſhe took it up. waited at a little 
diſtance, hid in a cloſe arbour of woodbines, 
my heart trembling with apprehenſion, and by 
the time ſhe ſtaid in the ſummer-houſe, had 
no doubt of her having ſeen the letter. When 
ſhe appeared, I was ſtill more convinced, ſhs 


came out with a timid air, and looked as if 


fearful of ſurpriſe : the lively crimſon fluſhed in 
her cheek, and was ſucceeded by a dying pale- 
neſs. I attempted to follow, but had not cou- 
rage to approach her. I ſuffered her to pals the 
arbour where I was, and advance ſlowly to- 


wards the houſe. When ſhe was-out of ſight | 


I went back to the ſummer-houſe, and found 


„ without ever ſtaying to 


the | 
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tte letter was gone. I have not ſeen her. I 
am going to dinner: my limbs will ſcarce ſup- 


* 


Julia ! how be able to meet her eyes 1 * 
I have ſeen her, but my fate is yet undeter- 


port me: How ſhall I fear the firſt ſight of lady 


mined ; ſhe has avoided my eyes, which I ſcarce 


dared to raiſe from the ground. I once looked 


at her when ſhe did not obſerve me, and ſaw a 


melancholy on her countenance, waich {tabbed 
me to the Gul. I have given for:ow to the heart 
of her, whom I would wiſh to be ever moſt 
happy; and to whoſe good I would facrifice 


the deareſt hope of my ſoul. Yes, Lovemore, 


let me be vr tched, but let every bleſſing hea- 


ven can beſtow, be the portion of the lovelieſt 


of her ſex. + "O74 a 

Oft have I, during the allies of youth, laid 
ſiege to beauty, and pretended love with no 
other deſign than to ſatisfy my own ſelfiſh 
wiſhes, at the expence of the fair; but now I 
think I am arrived at the years. of maturity, 
and view things in a better ſi 
neſs to lady alia is more warm, more ani- 


mated, more violent, and has a delicacy which 


thoſe only who love like me, can form any 
idea, independent of the charms of her perſon, 


It can never ceaſe but with life: nor even then, 
if in another ſtate we have any ſenſe of what 


has pailed in this; it is eternal and incorporat- 


ed with the ſame ſoul, above every ſelfiſh de- 
fire. The firſt object of my thoughts and 
wiſhes is her happineſs, which 1 would dic, 


5 live etched to ſec ire. Every action of my 
ie is di. &tel to the ole purpoſe of pleaſin ; 
| I 6 


ight. My tender- 


he-; 
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her; my nobleſt ambition is to be worthy her 
eſteem. My dreams are full of her; and to her 
I wake, the firſt idea that riſes in my mind is 
the hope of ſeeing her, and of feeing her well 
and happy. My moſt ardent prayer to the ſu- 
preme giver of all good is for her welfare. 
In true love, my dear friend, there is a plea- 
fure abſtracted: from all hope of return, and 
were -I certain ſhe would never. be mine, I 
would not, for all the kingdoms of the world, 
give up the dear delight of loving her, 
Thoſe who never Re this enlivening power, 
this divinity of the foul, may find a poor in- 
ſipped pleaſure in tranquillity, on plunge into 
vicious exceſſes to animate their tedious hours; 
but thoſe, who have, can never give up fo 
feet, ſo divine a_ tranſport, but with their 
exiſtence, to taſte any other joy but in ſubor- 
dingtion. e 55 
O Lovemore ! when I behold her, read = 
ſoft language of thoſe fpeaking eyes, hear thoſe 
ee r e a ſoul 
can be inſenſible !----Yet there are men dead 
to all ſenſe of perfection, who can regard that 
angel form without. rapture, can hear the mu- 
fick of that voice without emotion | I have. 
myſelf with aſtoniſhment ſeen them, inanimate 
as the trees around them, liſten coldly to thoſe 
melting accents----There is a ſweetneſs in her 
voice, Lovemore, a melodious ſoftneſs, whick 
fancy cannot paint: The enchantment of her 


converfation is inexpreſſible. 
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Four „Obe. 


I am the moſt wretched of mankind, ana 
wretched without the right of complaining: 


The baſeneſs of the attempt deſerv even the 


panes I ſuffer, I have attempted to ſeduce the 
heireſs of him on earth to w 4 am moſt. 
obliged! O ! my friend! have we indeed two 


want power to act up to my own ſentunents ? 
The torrent of paſſion bears down all before it. 


J abhor myſelf for this weakneſs. I would give 


worlds to recall that fatal letter. Her coldneſs, 
her reſerve, are more than I can ſupport. My 
madneſs has undone me.---My aſſiduity is im- 
portunate. I might have preſerved her friend- 
ſhip. I have thrown away the firſt happineſs 
of my life. Her eyes averted, ſhun me as an 
& of hatred. I ſhall not long offend her 
by my preſence, I will leave her for ever, I am 
eager to be gone, that I may carry far from 
her. O Lovemore! Who could have thought 
that cruelty dwelt in fuch a form ? She hates 
me, and all my hopes are deſtroyed for ever. 
AAinday Evening. 
This day, the firſt of my life ; what a change 
has this day produced! Thefe few ftyin 
hours have raiſed me above — Les, f 
am moſt happy; ſhe loves me, Lovemore: 
Her conſcious bluſhes, her down caſt eyes, her 
heaving boſom, her ſweet confuſion. have 


told me what her tongue could not utter: ſhe 


loves 


FAE ComyLEeTEt ART or 
loves me, and all elſe is below my care: She 
loves me, and I will purſue her. What are 
the mean conſiderations of fortune to the ten- 
der union of hearts? Can wealth or titles de- 
ſerve her? No, my friend, love alone. She is 
mine by the ſtrongeſt ties, by the ſacred bond 
of affection. The delicacy of her ſoul is my 
certain pledge of happineſs: I can leave her 
without fear ; ſhe cannot now be another's. 


lord propoſed an airing ; chance placed me in. 
lady Julia's chaiſe. I entered it with a beating 


* 8 k 3 
heart: A tender fear of having offended, inſe- 
| - parable from real love, kept me ſome time 


ged Her to pardon the effect of paſſion and de- 
ſpair, vowed I would rather die than diſpleaſe 
her; that I did not now hope for her love, but 
could not ſupport her hate, 8 
I then ventured: to look up to the lovelieſt 


deepeſt bluſh ; her eyes, in which was the moſt 
dying languor, were caſt timidly on the ground 
her whole frame trembled, and with a voice 
broken and interrupted, ſhe exclaimed: Hate 
< you, Mr. Belmore, O heavens l' She could 
ſay no more, nor did ſhe need, the dear truth 
broke like a flaſh of lightening on my foul. 
Yet think not I will take advantage of this' 


from her duty to the beſt of parents; from 
lord Worthy will I only receive her. I will 
propoſe no engagements contrary to the rights 
of an indulgent father, to whom ſhe is bound. 


I told you 'my deſpair this morning; my 


of women; her cheeks were ſuffuſed with the 


dear prepoſſeſſion in my favour, to ſeduce her 


* 


ſilent: at length, with ſome heſitation, I beg-: 


— 


— 
— 


WRITING Love LETTERs. 183 
by every tie of gratitude and filial tenderneſs: 
I will purſue go purpoſe, and leave the event 
to heaven, to that heaven which knows the 
integrity, the diſintereſted purity of my inten- 
tions. I will evince the reaſon of my paſſion, 
by endeavouring to be worthy of her. The 
love of ſuch a woman is the love of virtue itſelf: 
it raiſes, it refines, it enobles every ſentiment 
of the heart ; how-ditterent from that fever of 
ſelfiſh defire I felt for the amiable Counteſs ! _ 
O Lovemore ! had you. beheld theſe bluſhes 
of reluctant ſenſibility, ſeen thoſe charming 
eyes ſoftened with a tenderneſs, as refined as 
that of angels----She loves me----let me re- 
peat the dear ſounds---She loves, me and I am 
happier than a God!]! Adieu. Y 


All the time is thrown away 
That is not ſpent in love. 


LITT C11 
i Lowe (Tobi 


J Paſſed the winter in all the pangs of ſuſpence; 
my lord's attention, his aſſiduity redoubled ; 

a thouſand little cares, which proceed from the 
heart alone, and which the heart alone knows 
how to ſet a juſt value on, all perſuaded me 
that I was beloved ; but he had never told me 
ſo; and that doubt, inſeparable from a new paſ- 
lion, that fear that raiſes obſtacles to our de- 
fires, and deſtroys our fondeſt hopes, made me 
always diſtruſt thoſe proofs that I thought he 
gave 


rr 
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he gave me of his tenderneſs. Whilſt he was 
with me the ſofteſt trangmllity reſigned in my 
foul, my deareſt wifhes ſeemed fulfilled ; When 


he was abſent, I felt all my inquietudes re- 


vive, © | e 
We were one evening in lady Oſmond's 
eloſet; every body were at cards, except ry 
lord Offory- and myſelf; I was ſtanding, 
leaning on lady Durfley's chair, and obſery- 
ing her play. She called my lord Offory to 
aſk him a queſtion ; as he ſtooped down to 
fpeak to her, happening to move my hand, it 
fel}, by mere accident, on my Lord's: I wich- 


— 


drew it haſtily, but he, fixing on mie the moſt. ; 


paſſionate look, carried his to his month, and 
kiſſed that part of it which mine had touched. 
I was affected by this action, it ſoftened me, 
it charmed me; afid during the remainder of 
the evening I could not keep myſelf from re- 
garding him with a look of embarraſsment, 
which told him too plainly what it endeavour- 
ed to conceal. | | e HH 
Pardon me, my lord, if I am prolix in re- 
lating theſe little particulars: This inhuman 
paſſion has been fo dear to me, all that relates 


to it is yet fo recent in my memory, that it's 
impoſſible for me to ſpeak on the ſubject, 


without recalling every circumſtance, that led | 
me to give myſelf up to an inclination, which 


has been the fource of all my misfortunes. 


Early in the fpring we returned to Hertford ; 
lord Offory begged to be of our party. I felt 
an extreme joy at it; I flattered myſelf it was 
on my account only; I was charmed that he 

preferred 


& 


WRITING LOYVE LETTERS. 16g 


preferred me to thoſe amuſements which pub- 
lic places afford him. Alas! I was but too 
grateful for ſo trifing a ſacrifice. Lefs inter- 
rupted than in town, we paſſed whole hours 
in theſe beautiful gardens, which lord Oſmond 
has adorned with every charm of art and na- 
ture. My lord improved me in the French 
language, and I inſtructed him in the Spani 
Our ſtudies led us to reflections, of whic 
our ſentiments were always the foundation. 
The ſecret of our ſouls ſeemed every moment 
ready to eſcape us, our eyes already betray- 
de it; when one day, reading an affecting 5 
ſtory of two tender lovers, who had been cru- 
elly torn from each other, the book fell from 
our hands, our tears began to flow, and, feized 
with I know not what kind of fear, our eyes 
were ardently fixed on each other. He put 
one of his hands round me, as if to detain me 3 
I leaned towards him. and breaking ſilence at 
the ſame time, we. exelalmed both together, 
Ah! how unhappy were theſe lovers! | 
With what fire did he then paint to me his 
love! How often did he ſwear that his happi- 
neſs, that his life, depended on my returnin 
his paſſion! How melting were his looks 
How ardent his expreffions! His diſcourſe, the 
very ſound of his voice, penetrated my ſoul ! 
His words are engraved there in characters 
never to be effaced. . = | 
Ah! my lord! what a moment! The con- 
feſſion of a paſſion which one partakes, is like 
a ſudden flaſh of light, which carries a new 
day into one's ideas, An unſpeakable charm 
Was 
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learned 
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was diffuſed on every thing around me; every 


object became more ſmiling, more admirable 
in my eyes; all nature ſeemed more adorned 
and lovely. That garden where I had juſt 
was beloved, appeared to me the 
abode of ſome benevolent being, who had with- 


drawn the veil which had ſo long hid my hap- 


Pineſs from rie. 3 x 

Seized, with aſtoniſhment and joy, how 
could I hide theſe rapid emotions; emotions to 
which 1 had then been a ſtranger! And why 
ſhould I have reftrained them? I ſuffered him 
to ſee the pleaſure his confeſſion had hurried 


into my ſoul; he enjoyed it, and augmented 


it by his tranſports, and by the gratitude with 
which he received the vows I made never to 
ceaſe loving him. | . 
Six months paſſed in this agreeable ſituation 


Towards the middle of autumn, lord Oſſory 
was obliged to return to London, to be pre- 


ſent at the marriage of lord Newport with la- 


dy Mortimer. He ſhewed an extreme repug- 


nance to leaving us, and quitted me with an 
unaffected and lively ſorrow. He wrote to me 


two or three times a day; his letters breathed 


the ſoul of tenderneſs; he ſpoke only of the 
ard ent deſire he had to return, to fee me again, 
and of the hopes he had of being ſoon united to 


me in thoſe ſoft bonds he came from ſeeing tied. 
My replies exprefied the grieſs his abſence 


== me; and which nothing was able to diſ- 
ate. He returned, and the joy of ſeeing him 
again effaced the remembrance of thoſe tedious 


hours I had paſſed without him. | 
| LE 1- 
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The Sequel to the above Tale: Lard Oiſory to La 


WRITING LOVE LETTERS. 187 


LE FT EM YC 
Henrietta, E 
L „ Herford. 
OV write, lovely Henrietta, to lady Cateſ- 
by: Vour hands, your arms, were known: 
But to whom were they to give your letter. 
Is there ſuch a perſon in the world, as lady 
Cateſby ? If there is, it is not, however, at 
Hertford you muſt ſeek her. If, inſtead of that 
friend ſo deſervedly dear to you, your heart will 
admit of a new object of its eſteem, lady Oſ- 
ſory is ready to anſwer your tender congratu- 


lations: She has opened your letter "With a 


freedom which perhaps will ſurprize you. But 
what right has not this charming woman, this 
Julia ?----She is mine, for ever mine: No 
longer Cateſby, ſhe is my wife, my friend, 
my miſtreſs, the good genius, which has re- 
ſtored to me all thoſe bleſſings, of which I have 
been ſo long deprived. Permit me, Madam, to 
thank you for the generous warmth with which 


you have always interceeded with your lovely 


friend for my pardon : She has condeſcended 
to grant it, and has ſhewn in this act of good- 
neſs, all the noblene's of ſentiment of which 


you know her capable, Yeſterday was the 
day for ever happy. 


Lady 


4 —— — 


Lady OSS O R V. 7 


- 


- This impertinent creature ! He will leave me 
nothing to fay to you. O, my dear Henrietta 
T hey were all united againſt me: I was on] 
invited hither to be drawn into a ſnare: M 


give me time to breathe. A repenting lover 
at my feet, relations ſo dear to me, ſolficititig 
for him, a tender heart, the Miniſter preſent, 


Oſmond is fo urgent So very abſolute; 
Lady O SM OND. 


ſnare, a conſpiracy, a marriage which is not valid! 
What would you think of me, my dear Hen- 
rietta, if you were leſs ac uainted 
ſentiments in regard to our fair friend? 
my friend, I have married her to the moſt ami- 
able nobleman in England. The marriage is va- 
lid, I affure you: None of the parties con- 


has certainly great reafon to complain of me. 


ardent wiſhes, believe it now perfect, and 1 


8 


expect your compliments on this occaſion. 


couſin managed the conſpiracy; they did not 


---- Upon my word they married me fo haſtily, 
I do not believe the marriage is valid. Lady 
J come juft in time to vindicate myſelf; a 


with my 
LY: Th. 


cerned have the leaſt deſire to break it. Julia 


Her happineſs has been always one of my moſt 


Lady 
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Lady OSSORY. ; 


| You are expected here with impatience. ---- 
No feaſts, no balls, without my dear Hen- 
rietta; I ſhould have faid, no - happineſs, if 
the perſon. whoſe eyes follow my pen, was not 
already a little jealous of my tender friendſhip. 


LETTER Of. 
A facetious young Lady to her Aunt, ridiculing her 


ſerious Lover. 


Dear Aunt, | 3 
| AM much obliged to you for the kindneſs 
you intended me, in recommending Mr. 
Meeſon to me for a huſband : But I muſt be ſo 


free to tell you, he is a man no ways ſuited to 


my inclination. I deſpiſe, tis true, the idle 
rants of romance; but am inclinable to think 
there may be an extreme on the other fide of 
the queſtion. - 3 3 

The firſt time the honeſt man came to ſee me, 
in the way you was pleaſed to put into his head, 
was one Sunday after ſermon time. He began 


Vith telling me, what J found at my fingers 


ends, that it was very cold; an reibe 5 
blowed upon his. 1 immediately perceived, 


that his paſſion for me could not keep him 


warm; and, in compliance to your recom- 
mendation, conducted him to the fire-ſide. 
After he had pretty well rubbed heat into his 
hands, he ſtood up with his back to the 

and, 
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and, with his hands behind him, held up his 
coat, that he might be warm all over; and, 
looking about him, aſked, with the tranquili- 
ty of a man a twelve-month married, and juſt 
come off a journey, how all friends did in the 
country? I ſaid, I hoped very well; but would 
be glad to warm my fingers. Cry mercy, 
Maffam [----And then he ſhuffled a little fur-. 


hems, and a long pauſe---- 


* 


I have heard, ſaid he, a moſt excellent ſer- 
mon juſt now : Dr. Thomas is a fine man tru- 


Sir, I generally go to my own pariſh-church, 
That's e Sada, to be ſure: what was 


ublican, Sir. A very good one truly: Dr. 
Thomas would have made fine work upon that 
ſubject. His text to-day was, Evil commu- 
nications corrupt good manners. A good ſub- 


diſcourſe upon it. O, ay, Madam, he can- 
not make a bad one upon any ſubject. I rung 
for the tea-kettle ; for, thought I, we ſhall 
have all the heads of the ſermon immediately. 
At tea he gave me an account of all the re- 
ligious ſocieties, unaſked; and how many boys | 


which I gave a nod of approbation, and was 
juſt able to ſay (for I began to be horribly in 

the vapours) it was a very excellent charity. 
O, ay, Madam, ſaid he again, (for that's his 
word, I find) a very excellent one truly; it is 


ther from the fire; and after two or three 


ly: Did you ever hear him, Madam? No, 


your ſubje& to-day ? The Phariſee and. the 


je, Sir; I doubt not the doctor made a fine 


3 had put out apprentices, and girls they 
had taught to knit, and ſing pſalms. To all 


ſnatching 
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Matching ſo many brands out of the fire. You 
are a contributor, Sir, I doubt not. O, ay, 
Madam, to be ſure ; every good man would 
contribute to ſuch a worthy charity, to be ſure. 
No doubt, Sir, a being attends upon all who 
promote ſo worthy a deſign. O, ay, Madam, 
no doubt, as you ſay : I am ſure I have found 
it ; bleſſed be God ! and then he twanged his 
noſe, and lifted up his eyes, as if in an ejacu- 
lation. | wi ed 

O, my good aunt, what a man is here for 
a huſband ? At laſt came the happy moment 
for his taking leave; for I would not aſk him 
to ſtay ſupper: And moreover, he talked of. 
goingito a lecture at St. Helen's. And then: 
(though J had an opportunity of ſaying a little 
more than yes, and no, all the time ; for he 


took the vapours he had put me into, for devo- 


tion, or gravity, at leaſt, I believe ſo) he preſſed 
my hand, looked frightfully kind, and gave 
me to underſtand, as a mark of his favour, ' 
that if, upon further converſation, and en- 
quiry into my character, he ſhould happen 
like me as well as he did from my behaviour: 
and perſon; why, truly, I need not fear in time, 
being bleſſed with him for my huſband ! 

This, my good aunt, may be a mighty ſafe 
way of travelling towards the land of matri- . 
mony. as far as I know; but I cannot help 
withing for a little more entertainment on our 
Journey. Jam willing to belicve Mr. Meeſon, 


| an honeſt man, but am, at the ſame time, afraid 


his religious turn of temper, however in itſelf - 
commendable, would better ſuit with a wo- 
| ; man 


: * 
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[ 
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man who centers all deſert in a ſolemr appes 
ance, than with, dear aunt, et WR ABC, Ph 15 
Tour greatly obliged Kinfooman. 
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LETTER IV. 


He Aunt? 5 Anſwer, rebubing her ludicrous en 
3 Wy Mind | 


- if Ss. 
* 4 


* 


Serge Jenny, | | 
1 AM forry you think Mr. Meeſon 1 
able a REA He is a ſerious, ſober, good 


man: and ſurely when ſeriouſneſs and ſobriety 


make 2 neceſſary 32 of the duty of a good 
huſband, a good father, and a good maſter of 


A a family ; thoſe characters ſhould. not be the 


bject of ridicule, in perſons of our ſex eſpe- 
jally, who would reap the greateſt advantages 
ann them. But he talks of the weather when 
he firſt ſees you, it ſeems; and would you have 
him directly fall upon the ſubject of love, the 
moment he beheld you. 
He viſited you juſt after the ſermon, on a 
Sunday : And was it ſo unſuitable for him to 
let you ſee, that the duty of the day had made 


proper impreſſions upon him? 


His turn for promoting the religious ſoci- 
eties, which you ſpeak ſo lightly of, deſery 
more regard from every . perſon; for that 
ſame turn is a kind of ſecurity to a woman, that 
he who had a benevolent and religious heart, 
could not make a bad man, or a bad huſband. 
To put out poor boys to apprentice, to teach 


girls to ſing pſalms, would be with very few 2 


ſubject 


— — * 


to provide for the a | 
take ſtill greater care of his own. - 


your own account, he acted like a prudent, 
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ſubject for ridicule; for he that was ſo willing 
| ildren of others, would 


He gave you to underſtand, that if he liked 
your character on enquiry, as well as your per- 
ſon and behaviour, he ſhould think himſelf | 
very happy in fuch a wife; for that, I dare tay; 
was more like his language, than what you 
put in his mouth: and, Jet me tell you, it 
would have been a mach ſtranger ſpeech, had 
ſo cautious and ſerious a man ſaid, without a 
thorough knowledge of your character, that 
at the firſt ſight he was over head and ears in 
love with you. UTE. RT. 

[ think, allowing for the- ridiculous turn 
your airy wit gives to this firſt viſit, that by 


- 


ſerious, and worthy man, as he is, and like 
one who thought y compliments beneath 
him, in fo ſerious an affair as this. 
I think, couſin Jenny, this is not only a 
mighty ſafe way, as you call it, of travelling 
towards the land- of matrimony, but to' the 
land of happineſs, with reſpect as well to the 
next world as this. And it is to be hoped, that 
the better entertainment you ſo much wiſh for, 
on your journey, may not lead you too much 
out of your way, and divert your mind from 
the principal view which you ought to have to 
your journeys end. 1 os 
In ſhort, I could rather have wiſhed, that 
you could bring your mind nearer to his ſtand- 
ard, than that he ſhould bring down his to 
your level, And you would have found more 
| K ſatisfaction 
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ſunts faction in it than you imagine, could you 
have brought yourſelf to a little more of that 
ſolemn appearance, which you treat ſo lightiy, 
and which, I think, in him is much more than 


od * * 
8 
> 


= 


meer appearance. 


Upon the whole, couſin Jenny, 1 am ſorry, 


that a woman of virtue and morals, as you are, 


ſhould treat ſo ludricouſly à ſerious and pious 
| wherein good exam. 
ples are ſo rare, and ſo much wanted; though 
at the ſame time, Iam far from offering to pre- 


frame of mind, in an aj 


ſcribe to you in ſo arduous an affair as a huf- 


band; and wiſh you and Mr. Meeſon, too, 


ſince you are ſo differently diſpoſed, matched 
more ſuitable to each others mind, th 


- 
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are likely to be together: for I am 
k " 22 3 22 


* 


Dye complaining Loe x. 


| 1 F it be a crime in me, Madam, to love, tis 
15 


your fair ſelf that is the occaſion of it; and 

if it be a crime in me to tell you J do, it is my- 
ſelf only that is faulty. I confeſs, it was in 
ower to have fofborn writing, but I am 


falt ed J could never have ſeen you, but the, 
language of my looks would have diſcloſed 


the ſecret; and to what purpoſe is it to jog 
to conceal a flame that will diſcover iti f by its 


_ own light? In my mind there is more conte 


gon in diſordered actions, frequent .fi 3555 
a complaining countenance, in 


. 
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K artful expreſſions the tongue can utter, I have 
been ſtrugling with myſe f theſe three months 
4 to diſcover a thing which I now muſt do in 
three words, and that is, that I adore you; 
and IJ am ſure, if you will be juſt to yourſelf, 
6 you cannot be ſo unjuſt to me, as to queſtion 8 
8 tue reality of this diſcovery, for it is impoſſible 


for you to be ignorant of the charms you poſ- 


h ſess; no body can be rich, and yet unacquaint- 
e. ed with their ſtores. - And, therefore, ſince it 


7. I is certain you have every thing wonderfully en- 
o | gaging, you muſt not take it ill that my taſte 
Ibs as curious as another's : I ſhould do an in- 
jury to my own judgment if it were not ; I am 
not, Madam, fo vain as to believe, that any 
it. thing I ſhould act or utter, ſhould ever per- 
ſuade you to retain the leaſt kind regard, in re- 
J compenſe for the pain I ſuffer: I only beg 
: leave and liberty to complain : who are 
hurt in ſervice, are permitted to ſhew their 
wounds; and the more gallant the conqueror, 
the more generous is his compaſſion, I ven- 
tured laſt night to faulter out my misfortune, 
It was almoſt dark, and I attempted it with 
greater boldneſs, nay, you yourſelf {cruel and 
charming as you are) muſt needs take notice of 
my diſorder ; your ſentences were ſhort and re- 
proving; your anſwers cold; and your manner 
(contrary to your uſualand peculiar ſweetneſs) 
was ſevere and forbidding, yet in ſpight of all 
the awe and chill afpe& you put on, you muſt 
always appear moſt adorable to; | 

Madam your almoſt loft, 1 
and unfortunate humble ſervant. 
K 2 L. E T- 
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Lydia to Harriot, A Lady newly married. 


My dear Harriot, . | . 
JF, chou art the, but oh, how fallen, how 
changed, what an apoſtate? How loſt to all 
that is gay, and agreeable ! To be married | 
find, is to be buried alive; I cannot conceiye 


it more diſmal] to be ſhut up in a vault to con- 


verſe with the ſhades of my anceſtors, than to 
be carried down to an old manor-houſe in the 
country, and confined to the converſation of a 
ſober huſband and an aukward chambermaid. 


For variety, I ſuppoſe, you may entertain your- 
ſelf with Madam in her grogram gown, the. 
ſpouſe of your pariſh vicar, who has by this 
time, I am ſure, well furniſhed you with re- 


ceipts for making ſalves and poſlets, © diſtilling 
cordial Waters, making ſyrups, and applying 
liices .. 2 a eee 
Bleſt Solitnde ! I wiſh thee joy, my dear, of 


. - 


thy loved retirement, which indeed you would 


perſuade me is very agreeable, and different 


enough from what I have here deſcribed : but, 


Child, I am afraid thy brains are a little di- 
ordered with romances and novels: after fix 
months marriage to hear thee talk of love, and 
paint the country ſcenes ſo foftly, is a little ex- 
travagant; one would th ink you lived the lives 
of the ſylvan deities, or roved among the walks 
of paradiſe, like the firſt happy pair. But pt J- 


thee leave theſe whimſies, and come to ton. 


r ' * * 
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wife, that I cannot help warning you not to 
gh If you preſume to enter the ring at 


ther at the play-houſe, or opera, unleſs you 
would be laughed at for a very loving couple, 


| quated creatures ſo far, as to come into public 


at Mrs, Modiſh's tea-table ; ſhe ſays, ſhe al- 
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in order to live and talk like other mortals. 
However, as I am extremely intereſted in your 
reputation, I would willingly give you a little 
good advice at your firſt appearance under the 
character of a married woman: tis alittle in- 
folence in me to adviſe a matron; but I am fo 
afraid you will make fo filly a figure as a fond 


appear in any public places with your huſband, 
and never to ſaunter about St. James's park to- 


— — - - 2 2 — — — — WV — — — - — a> — 8 ” = — — 
.. e ̃ c ̃— 1 ̃] , — PP 3 me > > REY Urs nn es — 
— « 
. 2 — Wl 8 — , . — 
4 3 5 1 5 * — — go? — 66/9 24 ah — — — — — 
— * — — — 4 . ad ' ” — — r * 1 e TIES X r * A * 
* 2 _—_— . IR, n — rr — — 


yde park together, you are ruined for ever; 
nor muſt you take the leaſt notice of one ano- 


O 


moſt happily paired in the yoke of wedlock. 
J would recommend the example of an ac- 
quaintance of ours to your imitation ; ſhe is 
the moſt negligent and faſhionable wife in the 
world; ſhe is hardly ever ſeen in the ſame place 
with her huſband, and if they happen to meet, 
you would think them perfect ſtrangers. She 
never was heard to name him in his abſence, 
and takes care he ſhall not be the ſubje& of 
any diſcourſe that ſhe has a ſhare in. J hope 
you will propoſe this lady as a pattern, though 
1 am very much afraid you will be ſo ly 

to think Portia, Sabine, c. Roman wives, 
much brighter examples. I wiſh it may never 
come into your head to imitate thoſe anti- 


in the habit, as well as the air, of a Roman 
matron. You make already the entertainment 


* ways 
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ways thought you a diſcreet perſon, and quali- 
tied to manage a family with admirable pru- 
cience. She dies to ſee what demure and ſerious 
auirs wedlock has given to you; but ſhe ſays ſhe 
{hall never forgive your choice of ſo gallant a 
man as Bellamour, to transform him to a mere 
ſober huſband ; *twas unpardonable : you ſee, 
my dear, we all envy your happineſs, and no 
perſon more than, FF 
„„ Nor Jearvant. -- | 
; 7 LypJa. 


TE * 
Harriot': Anſwer to the above. ; 

B E not in pain, good Madam, for my ap- : 
pearance in town; I ſhall frequent no pub- : 


lic places, where the character of a modeſt wife K 
is ridiculous. As for your wild raillery on | * 
matrimony, tis all hypocriſy ; you, and all the | s 
| handſome young women of your acquaintance, N 
ſhew themſelves to no other purpoſe, than to f 
gain a conqueſt over ſome man of worth, in I f. 
order to beſtow your charms and fortune on ri 
him. There's no indecency in the confeſſion, | 
the deſign is modeſt and honourable, and all 
your affectation cannot diſguile it. it 
1 éam married, and have no other concern but 
to pleaſe the man I love; he is the end of every 
care I have; if I dreſs, tis for him; if I read 
a poem or play, 'tis to qualify myſelf for 2 
_ converſation agreeable to his taſte : he's almo 
the end of my devotion ; half my prayers 2 | 


ww 
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for his happineſs---I love to talk of him, and 
never hear him named but with pleaſure and 
he emotion. I am your friend, and wiſh you 
| happineſs ; but am ſorry to ſee by the air of 

| your letter, that there are a ſet of women who 
ee are got into the common- place raillery of every 
g thing that is ſober, decent, and proper. Ma- 
trimony and the clergy, are the the topics of 
people of little wit and no underſtanding. I 
own to you, I have learned of the Vicar's wife 
all you tax me with : ſhe is a diſcreet, ingeni- 
ous, pleaſant, pious woman; I wiſh ſhe had 
the handling of you and Mrs. Modiſh ; you 
would find, if you were too free with her, ſhe 
would make you bluſh as much as if you had 
never been fine ladies. The Vicar, Madam, 
T is fo kind as to viſit my huſband, and his agree- 
able converſation has brought him to enjoy 
many ſober happy hours, when even I am ſhut 
the out, and my dear huſband is entertained only 
with his own thoughts. Theſe things, dear 


= Madam, will be la ing ſatisfactions, when the 

5 | fine ladies, and the coxcombs by whom they 

ro form themſelves, are irreparably ridiculous, 
ridiculous even in old age. | | 


ON, 


am, Madam, 
Your moſt humble ſervant, 
MART HOME, 


K 4 | Inflr uctions 
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Inſtructions to young orphan Ladies, as well as 


others, how to judge of Propoſals of Marriage 


mude to them without their Guardians vr Friends 
Conſent, by their Milleners, Mantua-maters, 
or 6ther Go-betweens. © 3 


" of 


marriage, will hardly fail of ſeveral attempts to 


engage her affeftions. And the following ge- 


neral rules and inſtructions will be of uſe to her 
on theſe occaſions. PTY 
In the firſt place, ſhe ought to miſtruſt all 
thoſe who ſhall ſeek to ſet her againſt her guar- 
dian, or thoſe relations to whom her fortune or 
perſon 1s intruſted : and, next, to be appre- 


- 
- 


henſive of all ſuch as privately want to be in- 


troduced to her, and who avoid treating with 
her guardian firft for his conſent. For ſhe may 
be aſſured, that if a young man has propoſals to 
make, which he himſelf thinks would be ac- 
cepted by a perſon of years and experience, he 
will apply in a regular way to her friends; but 
if he has not, he will hope to engage the 2 
lady's affections by the means of her millener, 


her mantua-maker, or her ſervant, and ſo by 
bribes and promiſes endeavour to make his way 
to her favour, in order to take advantage of her 

outh and inexperience: for this is the con- 
ſtant method of fortune-hunters, to which 75 


A YOUNG orphan lady, of an Wen | 
dent fortune, receiveable at 5 or day of 


_ © opera, the play, the aſſembly, &c. and is 
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ny a young lady of good ſenſe and good fortune 
has owed her utter run 
The following are generally the methods 
taken by this ſet of deſigners: 
_ - Theſe induſtrious Go- bet veens, who hope 
to make a market of a young lady's aftec- 
tions, generally by letter, or word” of 
mouth, if they have opportunity, ſet forth 
to the young lady:  _ ES 
| © 'That there is a certain young gentleman 
© of great merit, of a handſome perſon, and 
fine expectations, or proſperous buſineſs, who 
is fallen deeply in love with her. And very 
probably, the young lady, having no bad 
opinion of herſelf, and loving to be admired, 
believes it. very eaſily. | 
© 'That he has ſeen her at church, at the 


'© impatient to make known his paſſion to her. 
That he is unwilling to apply to her guar- 
© dian, till he knows how his addreſs will be 
received by herſelf. | 
© That, beſides, it may very probably be 
© the caſe, that her 1 may form ob- 
„ ſtacles, which may not be reaſonable on her 
* part to give into. 335 
That, if he has daughters of his own, he 
© would perhaps rather ſee them marry'd firſt. 
- * That he may not care to part with her 
fortune, and the reputation and convenience 
the management of it may give him. 
: Ch hat he may deſign to marry her, when 
he thinks proper, to {ome perſon agreeable to 
| « his 
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his own intereſt or inclinations, without 


dceive a letter from him 


—: — 0 — — 
44 2 IL SIE Ca a6 are as gt 95, 


© generous regard for her welfare. 


< conſulting hers as he ought. 5 
That, therefore, it would be beſt, that 
< her guardian ſhould know nothing of the 


matter, till ſhe ſaw whether ſhe could ap- 
prove the gentleman or not. 
That even then ſhe might encourage his 
«*: addreſs, or diſcountenance it as ſhe pleaſed. 


That for her the propoſer's part, ſhe had 
* no intereſt in the world, one way or other; 


* and no view, but to ferve the young. lady, 
and to oblige a young gentleman ſo well 


* qualified to make her happy.“ And ſuch- 
like plauſible aſſurances; ending, perhaps, 
with deſiring to bring on an interview, or, 
* if that will not be admitted, that ſhe will re- 

This kind of introduction ought always to 
be ſyſpected by a prudent young lady. She 
ought with warmth and reſentment to diſcour- 


age the officious propoſer. She ought to ac- 


<uaint her, | f | 
That fhe is reſolved never to give way to 


a a propoſal of this importance, without the 


« conſent and approbation of her guardian or 
© friends. | | 


That her good father or mother, who had 


<* ſeen the world, and had many years expe- 


-< perience of her guardian's honour and qua- 


Fjfications for ſuch a truſt, knew what they 
did, when they put her under his care. 
That he had always ſnewn an honeſt and 


F 
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"Fe That | 


FThat ſhe took it very unkindly of the pro- | 
© poſer, to offer to inſpire her with doubts of 


© his conduct, when ſhe had none herſelf, nor 


K a a a a. 
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6 'reafon for V 
That it was time enough when he gave 
© her reaſon, to be apprehenſive of his ſiniſter 
« deſigns, or of his preferring his own intereſt 
© .... a 
That it was a very ſtrange attempt to make 
her miſtruſt a friend, a relation, a gentle- 
man, who was choſen for this truſt by her 
dear parents, on many years experience of 
his honour and probity, and of whoſe good- 
neſs to her, for ſo long time paſt, ſhe herſelf 
had many proofs: and this in favour of a 
perſon who had a viſible intereſt to induce 
him to this application; whoſe perſon ſhe 
hardly knew, if at all; whoſe profeſſions 
ſhe could not judge of ; who began by ſuch 
mean, ſuch groundleſs, ſuch unworthy in- 
ſinuations: who might, or might not, be 
the perſon he pretended; and who wanted 
to induce her to prefer himſelf, on no ac- 
quaintance at all, to a gentleman ſhe had fo 
many years known; and whoſe honour, 
good character, reputation, and conſcience, 
were all engaged to her as ſo many pledges 
for his honourable behaviour to her. 
That ſhe the propoſer, and the young 
gentleman too, muſt have a very indifferent 
„ Opinion of her gratitude, her prudence, her 
diſcretion, to make ſuch an attempt upon 


. 
© That 
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That if he could approve himſelf to a man 
< 'of years and experience, who was not to be 
© impoſed upon by blind paſſion, in the light 
he wanted to appear in to her; why ſhould 
© he not apply to him firſt : 
| © That ſurely it was a very ungenerous as 
© well as fuſpicious method of : proceeding, 
that he could find no other way to give her 
< an opinion of himſelf, but by endeavourin 
< to deprectate the character of a gentleman, 
< who, by this method, plainly appeared to 
© his own apprehenſion to ſtand in the way of 
© his proceedings; and that too before he had 
< try'd him; and which ſhewed | that he him- 
* ſelf had not hope of ſucceeding, but by arts 
of delufion, flattery, and a cfandeſtine ad- 
+ Ureſs, and had nothing but her own inadver- 
tence and inexperience to build upon. 
That, therefore, it behoved her, had ſhe 
no other reaſon, to reject with reſentment 
and difdain a conduct ſo affrontive to her un- 
derſtanding, as well as ſelfiſh and ungenc- 
< rous in the propoſer. 1 5 
That, therefore, ſhe would not counte- 
© nance any interview with a perſon capable of 
acting in ſuch a manner, nor receive any 


letter from him. S 
And laſtly, that ſhe deſires never to hear | 
of this matter again, from her the propoſer, i 
if ſhe would have her retain for her that | 
good opinion, which ſhe had hitherto had. 
This prudent reaſoning and conduct wil 
make tHe intervener quit her deſign upon the 


young lady, if ſhe is not wholly abandoned of | 


e 
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all ſenſe of ſhame, and corrupted by high bribes 

and promiſes; and in this caſe, the young -Þ 
lady will judge how . unfit ſuch a perfon is 
either for her confident or acquaintance: Nor 


WY MHTw 
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will the lady loſe an humble ſervant worthy of 
being retained or encouraged: for if he be the 


erſon he pretends, he will directly apply to 
E guardian, and have à high opinion of her 


prudence and diſcretion; and” if ſhe hears no 
more of him, ſhe may conclude, he could not 


make good his pretenſions to a perſon of diſ- 
cernment, and will have occaſion to rejoice in 


eſcaping his defigning arts with ſo little trou- 


ble to herſelf. _ 1 | 

If a lady has had actually a letter delivered 
her from fork a pretender, and that by means 
of a perſon who has any ſhare in her confidence, 
and wants a form of a letter to ſend to the re- 
commender to diſcourage the proceeding ; the 
following, which has been ſent with good ef- 
fect, on a like occaſion, may be proper, 


LETTER. ok. 
Mrs. Pratt, 


| INCLOSE the letter you put into my 

hands, and hope it will be the laſt I ſhall 
ever receive from you or any body elſe on the 
like occaſion. I am intire y fatished in the 
care and kindneſs of my guardian, and ſhall 
encourage no propoſal of this ſort, but what 
comes recommended to me by his approbation. | 
He knows the. world, I do not; and that 


which 
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which is not fit for him to know, is not fit for 
me to receive; and I am ſorry either you or 
the writer looks upon me in ſo weak a light, 
as to imagine I would wiſh to take myſelf out 
of the hands of ſo experienced à friend, to 
throw myſelf into thoſe of a ſtranger. Yet I 
would not, as this is the firſt attempt of the 
kind from you, and that it may rather be the 
effect of inconſideration, than deſign, ſhew it 
my guardian ; becauſe he would not perhaps 
impute it to ſo favourable a motive in you, 
as I am willing to do, being KO REES 
Your friend and ſervant, _ 
If there be no go-between, but that a young 
fellow takes upon himſelf to ſend letters to 
teize a young lady to encourage his addreſs, by 
his romantick profeſhons of his affection and 
regard for her, and attributing ſuch perfections 
to her, as no one woman ever had; and if ſhe 
is deſirous, but knows not how, to get rid of 
his troubleſome importunity ; and that even a 
contemptuous ſilence, which it is prudent for 
a young lady to ſhew on ſuch an occaſion, has 
no effect upon him; nor yet that he will deſiſt, 
tho* ſhe returns his letters unopen'd, or in a 
blank cover, after ſhe happens to have read 
them, then let the lady get ſome friend to 
write to him, looking upon him as beneath her 
own notice; for even a denial, if given in wri- 
ting under her own hand, will encourage ſome 
preſumptuous men; or at leaſt they may make 
| ſome ule of it to the lady's diſadvantage, and 


ought not to haye it to boaſt, that they have 
receive 
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received a letter from her, tho* ever ſo much 
to their own diſcredit, if it were ſhewn. And 
the following may be the form: 


Dk Ny. | 

v9 have though fit to write to Miſs 
Knollys twice or thrice in a very trouble- 
ſome manner. She cannot poſſibly ſo far for- 
get what belongs to herſelf and character, as 
to anſwer you any other way than by the con- 
tempt of ſilence. Yet ſince ſhe cannot, it 
ſeems, be free from your impertinence, ſhe _ 
wiſhes you may be told, that you muſt have as 
mean an opinion of her judgment, as all who 
read your epiſtles, muſt have of yours, if you 
can expect ſucceſs from ſuch inconſiſtent 
rhapſodies. | —— gr Op 
Il will from myſelf venture to give you one 
piece of advice; that the next perſon you pre- 
tend to addreſs with your bright compoſitions, 
you don't in them forget one ingredient, which 
is common ſenſe; though you ould be forced 

to borrow it. I am 
| | Yours, unknown. | 
Or, if this be thought too affronting, the | 
following : | | I” | 


FUF A ja. 
You are deſired to ſend no more of you 


elaborate epiſtles to Miſs Knollys. You 
Are quite miſtaken in the lady. She knows 


- herſelf, and by your letter ſhe knows you, ſo 
— well, 


— 
4 
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Fg 


well, that ſhe ſends it back. that you may find 
ſome other perſon to ſend jt to, whoſe ſenti- 
ments and underſtanding are better propot- 


tioned to your own. 


J am, Sir, Kc. 


f 


If the letters of the young fellow deſerve 
leſs ſeverity, and are ſuch as have not their 
foundation in romance' and bombaſt; but 
the lady thinks not proper to e bi 
addrefs, this form may ſerve : 


8 18K, 


- 


LETTER xn. 


1 AM defired to acquaint you, that Miſs 

Knollys thinks herſelf obliged to every one 
who has a good opinion of her ; but begs, that 
you will nor give 1 yourſelf, or her the trouble 


of any more 


etters, For thi 


s are fo cir- 


'cumſtanced, that ſhe has neither inclination nor 
power to encourage your addreſs. 


] am, Sir, 


| Your humble ſervant, unknown. | 


If the lady has a mind to rebuke the attempt 
of a clandeſtine addrefs to her, and yet thinks 


the propoſal not abſolutely unworthy of atten- | 
tion, did it come regularly to her, b means 
of her father, —— n Ker t this form 
may be obſerved: 55 


— 
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: g 5 1 1 1 | 1 
WRITING LOVE LETTERS. 209 


LETTER CARE 

Sd RG end wes ; 
ISS Knollys defires .you ſhould be m- 
formed, which ſhe preſumes you did 
not know, 'that ſhe can never.think herſelf at 
her own diſpoſal, while ſhe has ſo good a 
friend to adviſe with as Mr. Archer, whoſe 
wiſdom ſhe much prefers to her own, as his ex- 
perience in the world, and kindneſs to her, 
make him deſerve to be conſulted, in all her 
affairs of moment. Whatever ſhall appear fit 
to him, will have great weight with her ; and 
there is but that one poſſible way to engage her 
attention, I am, Sir, ” 2 
. Yours, &c. 


Or, if the lady has not a guardian, or fa- 
ther, or mother, but ſome friend in whom 
ſhe can confide, the following may be a pro- 
per form. | | 


LETTER 
S I R, 


II may not be amiſs to acquaint you, that 

Miſs Knollys is ſo happy as to have a friend 

of experience and probity, without whoſe ad- 
vice ſhe undertakes nothing of conſequence. 
It is Mr. Salter, of Grace-church-ſtreet. And 
ſhe will not care to admit of any propoſal of 
moment to her that has not paſſed his approba- 
. | tion. 


tion. This, the hopes, will ſave her and your- 

ſelf the trouble'of * further applications. 
; oY 5 

Your humble ſervant, 
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Or this: 


LETTER . 
SIR, e 


MN. Salter, of Grace-church-ſtreet, being 
; a Gentleman that Miſs Knollys conſults 
in all her affairs, ſhe refers to him aſl propoſals 
that are or may be of importance to her, and 
deſires to receive no more letters or meſſages 
from you, by any other hand. Iam, , 

Tour humble ſervant, unknown. 


5 By CARDS. 


MISS PRATTLE's compliments to Mr. 
J TRIFLE, and would be glad of his agree- 
able company at tea at five o'clock this 
evening. 25 


Mr. FRorn, preſents compliments to Lady 
Lorry, and would be proud to attend her to- 
morrow night to the play of Othello. 


Mr. MayLove preſents compliments to 
Miſs FalRBORN, and gratefully acknowledges 


the favour of her kind enquiries after his health 


and proſperity. 
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Mr. TRUEMAN's compliments to Miſs 
FicKLE, and begs to know whether he may 


take a walk with her in the Park this evening 
at five o'clock. | Ye 


Miſs FicxLE's compliments to Mr. Txuꝝ- 
MAN, and aſſures him ſhe will, if poſſible, 
meet him at the hour and place appointed; 
but would not have him depend upon it, 
| being under ſeveral engagements at the ſame 

The party who were ſo agreeable to each 
other at Ranelagh, ſend their compliments to 
Miſs LivELy, thank her for her delightful 
converſation, and entreat the favour of her 
company this evening at Lady REVEL's where 
will be an aſſembly, the diſpoſition of which 
will be entirely to her taſte. 5 


Mrs. Armwers ſends compliments to Miſs 
TirrEr, and Mr. Sp Richi begs to know 
how they got home laſt night, and whether 
they continue in the reſolution to take a jour- 
ney together to the Bath, and when they in- 
tend to ſet out. 


Miſs SpRIOMORR, hearing Miſs JAUNTY is 
juſt returned from Paris, ſends her compli- : 
ments, begs to know what new faſhions ſhe 
has brought from thence ; for we muſt be m 
the mode, though at the expence of our un- 


derſtanding. 
8 A 


* 
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Mr. RENTAL, ſends his compliments to the 

widow BvxoM, and invites her to a collation 

at his houſe on Monday, when he hopes to 
convince her, by real facts, of the truth and 

ſincerity of his former proteſtations. 


A party having engaged themſelves to play 
a- ſober game at whiſt to-morrow night, at 
Mrs. MRRRYTWAOG's, will be proud of Mrs. 
CarDLove's company, when ſhe will have an 
opportunity of taking her. 2 on Mr, 
GOLDFINCH, her old antagoniſt, for his for- 
mer depredations on her perſonal property. 
There will be two or three tables going. 


Mr. SwEETLOVE preſents compliments to 
Miſs AMIABLE, begs the favour of a line from 
her own hand, to inform him in what ſtate of 
health and happineſs ſhe has paſled her life for 
theſe three or four months paſt; in all which 
time (which is an age) we have not heard one 
ſyllable from her; and her ſilence gives me 
the greateſt uncafineſs. - 263473 ug 


Arrah my dear Joy, PaTRrick ſends his beſt 
ſhervice to his dear Sheelah, and premiſes up- 
on his fait and trot, that he will ſhertainly be 
wid her after to-morrow at fartheſt, ET 


Mrs. SAGELy returns her thanks to Mr. 
SENSIBLE, for his kind invitation to a party 
at Cards; but as gaming of all kinds is her 
averſion and as Mr, SENSIBLE's converſation 
N | 1 
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te müch more agreeable and entert⸗ Rn, g, he 
will greatly oblige her, if he will make one o 
a company who are this evening to meet at 
her on houſe, and whoſe taſte me is U 
ſure, will. be agreeable to his own. 


The - happy - couple,” — WON 
*. this day joined — nw 5 his 
ſilken bands, intend, with ſome choſen friends, 
to celebrate their nuptials tomorrow at Mr. 
GaAvMAN's the Bride's Brother: They all 
join in requeſting the favour of your company, 
it being their deſi 2 to be eee W on 
ſo joyful an oeca 


Mr. and Mrs. Fanchilp fend. compli- 
ments to Mr. and Mrs. MILLICENT, and in- 
form them that next Sunday they intend to 
have their ſon and firſt-born baptized, when 
they hope and firmly expect they will not only 
attend the ceremony, but ſtand up and pro- 
miſe, and vouch for his future good behaviour; 
and they promiſe to return the favour when- 
ever the ſame happy occaſion ſhall offer. 


Miſs FRIENDLY, after her beſt reſpects to 
Miſs Goopl v, acquaints her, upon certain 
and infallible evidence, that Mr. Bronze, 
who has been her profeſſed lover for ſome - 
time, has diſhonourable intentions upon her 
virtue ; and therefore hopes ſhe will n this 


my Warning to be upon her Nad wr HSA; 
Mur. 
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Mr. and Mrs. WDGOo OSE their 
beſt reſpects to their good couſins Mr. and 
Mrs. GoopaLt, Maſter Jacky and Miſs 
Svukxy. their ſon and daughter, and beg _ 
favour of their company to-morrow at dinner, 
on a turkey and chine, fowls, puddings, Kc. 
a Chriſtmas preſent from the country; and 
e will find a a hearty Frege. 16 WA 
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